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To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of noted crimi- 


nals and items of interesting events from all parts of the | 


Uni 


ted States. Reports of events that create an excite- 
ment in their immediate 


localities, and more particular! 


ous therein, if sent at once, will be liberally paid for. 


( rsonal nature cannot be inse 
pe speccsvinir PReiected MSS. will not be returned. 


J. P.J.. Murfreesboro, Tenn.—Will appear in our next. 


M. J., Versailles, Mo.—Matter will be attended to; 
thanks. 


R. F., Union City, Ind.—We cannot tell until we see the 


matter. 


terest only. 
L. M. T., Indianapolis, Ind.—Send on the matter and let 
us see what it is worth. 


CorrESPONDENT, Kingston, N. Y.—Portraits published; 
other will appear in our next. 


L. E. F., Moline, I!1.—See account elsewhere published, 


condensed, from another source. 


J.B. C., Bowling Green, Ky.—Article and photo pub- | 


lished. Further by mail on the subject. 


Levi, Shelbyville, Ind.—Other photo not at hand at this | 


writing. Further communication by mail. 


F. R. 8., Vicksburg, Miss.—All right; will be glad to | 


have them at any reasonable time hereafter, however. 


8. ©. D., Cadiz, Ohio.—Thanks, but the matter is hardly | 


of sufficient general interest for a pluce in our columns, 


Corexsponpent, Kingston, N.Y.—The other portrait will 
appear in our next. Do not wish the portraits referred to. 

8. 8-C., Elmira, N. Y.—Don’t give us any more of such 
taffy, if you please. Not at least until the dog days are 
over, , : 

lao, Independence, Kan.—Matter will appear, with 
illustration, in our next. Please nétify your newsdealer 
and others interested. 

E. E., Kansas City, Mo.—You will find the matter fully 
treated elsewhere in this issue. Much obliged for the at- 
tention.. Come again. 


J. J. 8., Exeter, N. H.—Send us account of the matter | 
with sketches and portraits, and we will pay for it at its | 


LICENSING VICE. 


One of the most curious of the many 
curious petitions presented to legislatures 
{in this country was recently brought before 
the Senate of Missouri, being a prayer signed 
by thousands of ladies of St. Louis, their standing 
being vouched for as such, imploring the Legisla- 
ture to license houses of ill-fame. This subject 
has been the occasion of no little contention in 
this same city of St. Louis. The experiment of 
licensing such houses has been tried there with a 
result that has been variously regarded, accord- 
| ing to the prejudices of different parties in view- 
iing the same. But the reasons given by fair 
signers of the petition in question are, to say the 
least, most extraordinary if not astounding. 
Among other reasons why they plead for what 
| one would suppose, from an ordinary masculine 
standpoint, would be regarded by their sex as an 
outrage upon it, they make the following state- 
ments, namely, that some females are by nature 
| unable to control their passions, and that, if given 
| the opportunity which such houses afford they 
| would cease to be barnacles upon decent society, 
and that their terrible influence upon young and | 
unsophisticated ladies would then be removed. | 
This being thus set forth, they conclude their 
| “ prayer’’ by asking that their daughters, in com- 


| happy homes. 


| wives and mothers coming out in public or even in 
private in favor of legitimatizing vice, of giving the 


sanction of law and the cover of at least a semt- | 


| respectability to the most debasing and revolting 
| degradation to which our species can be subjected, 
' namely, the voluntary subjection of woman to the 
| Dasest passions of our nature, for mean, menial 
motives of hire, is too abhorrent for contempla- 


| tion. God forbid it. God does forbit it. Nature 


| liar if he says so; 


| 





| abors the thought. 
| regarded by 


If the vices thus calmly 


| but in Heaven’s name let them not flaunt | 
before usin daylight with the stamp of legal en- | 
actment and judicial protection upon their brazen | 
fronts. Rather let them slink in the darkness | 
like the beasts of prey and the unclean things that 

emerge from their hidden haunts with the ob- 

scurement of the sunlight, and if they must live 

let 1t be such lives as other obscene things in | 
| Nature are given, not backed by the approval of | 
legislatures and pleas of virtuous womanhood. 
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PRESBYTERIAN PUGILISTS. 


| on the 26th ult. 


| the efforts of the champion church debt raiser 
could not liquidate. Brother Hathaway says, in 
effect only, of course, that Brother Talmage is a 
Brother Talmage says that’ 
| Brother Hathaway is a lar if he says he said so— 
| that is so to speak in a pious way, to be sure, and 
Brother Van Dyke says that they are both Mars, in 
| a Pickwickian sense merely, it (s to be presumed, 
if either says that Van Dyke said that Talmage 
| was a liar and Hathaway dishonest. Where the 
| lie rests is a matter of opinion, but the whole 
| Affair is a disgrace to men who profess to be.the | 
particular parties appointed by the Almighty to 
teach their fellow-beings the doctrine of truth, 
charity and brotherly love. The best that can be 
| said of Talmage’s severance of his connection with 
| the Christian at Work is-that it was a bit of practice 
| which shows that, in addition to his talents as a 
performer of gospel acrobatics, he has those of a 
| practitioner of more worldly sharpness. The so- 
| called trial has degenerated into a broad farce, or 
worse, and the trial room, judging from the per- 
| sonal column of one of our morning dailies, into 
a convenient place of assi 


. at ees 
CAPTAIN WILLIAMS’ CASE. 
** Take this case and dispose of it.’’ 


suggested the above remarks, 








The Murdered Judge. 
| With Portrait. ] 


Few crimes have occurred in our crime-cursed era 
which have excited such universal detestation, and 
certainly none which have locally caused such intense 
feeling as the cold-blooded assassination of Judge J. 
M. Elliott, by Thomas Buford, almost without the 
shadow of a pretense of provocation, in Frankfort, Ky., 
Buford armed himself with a double- 
| barreled shot-gun heavily loaded, and, professing to 
| be starting off on a hunting excursion, accosted his 


gnation for illicit lovers. 


Such was 
| the memorable charge of the judge in the cele- 
mon with all young ladies throughout the btate | brated case of the alleged Widow Oliver against 
| may be protected against the passions natural to | the alleged venerable Lothario, Simon Cameron. 
phovesesr of —, who have made themselves notori- | their physical being, and that those men who are | And they did take and diapose of it in quite as 


unless 8U- utterly unable to control their animal passions | Short metre as the charge was given, compara- 
| may have one legal place at which to gratify them | tively. The merit of the charge was in its brevity, 
. without invading the sanctuary of virtuous and | but no doubt in its inherent justice it was quite as 
| fair as the majority of charges, and the action of 
In this view these so-called virtuous wives and | the jury quite as proper as if they had been be- 
| mothers hope their legislature may see the neces- | fogged by a learned dissertation of an hour or more. 


L. ©. M., New Milford, Pa.—The matter is of local in- | sity of passing such an act. Now the idea of virtuous | But this simply brings us to the remark which 


that what a 
thousand pities it is that’ there is not a similarly 
sensible judge to sit in Judgment over the great 
clubber and to relieve his case of the befogments 
that are being thrown around it; to give it as sum- 
marily, for thef{case is as plain a one, to any reason- 
ably sensible jury, and to let us have the verdict 
which no sensible jury could fail to give in view of 
the overwhelming evidence against the fellow, and 
let us be rid of his pestilent presence on the force. 
these so-called virtuous wives | More’s the pity, the case isn’t before a jury of his 
|and mothers of St. Louis must exist, let them, peers. 


Happy World,” during an exceptionally brilliant 
season. At its close the young debutante traveled with 
her father, improving herself in dramatic training 
and gaining in general attractiveness. She has since 
appeared in burlesque, drama, farce and every variety 
of histrionic production, achieving a success in all. 
She is gifted with a soprano voice of no ordinary ex- 
cellence, and Her clever acting, engaging manners, 
prepossessing face and shapely person have combiued 
to render her one of the most popular stage favorites 
Pugilism in Court 


of the day. §: 
{Subject of Illustration. } 


The following episode enlivened the proceedings in 
the trial of Dr. Smith, of San Francisco, for adultery, 
a fortnight since, according to the San Francisco 
Chronicle : 

Mr. Campbellhere called attention to the published 
report of his speech in the Laura D. Fair case, which 
was being spread around with the intention of pre- 
judicing his client in the present case. 

Mr. Neilson remarked that it was no more than fair 
when Mrs. Fitch was driving around trying to suborn 
witnesses in the case. 

At this, Tom Fitch, who was sitting in the audience, 
jumped up and vehemently declared, “It’s a lie, it’sa 
lie.” 

Mr. Tyler.—I have proof that Mrs. Thomas Fitch 
has been trying to influence this jury-—— 

Mr. Campbell.—This is disgraceful. 

Mr. Fitch.—If Mr. Tyler says that Mrs. Fitch has 
been trying to influence this jury he lies! 

Mr, Tyler.—If you mean to say that I can’t prove it, 
you lie !- 

Mr. Fitch.—You can’t prove it. 

Mr. Tyler.—You lie ! 

At this Fitch lifted a heavy cane he had in his hand 
and struck at Tyler’s head, but the latter dodged and 
the stick fell on his shoulder. Tyler grabbed Fitch’s 
head, and got it in “ chancery ” (under his left arm), 
and was rapidly disfiguring the silver-tongued orator’s 
face when some friends interfered. All the time this 
was going on the Bailiff of the Court was rapping on 
his desk and shouting, “Come to order, gentlemen. 
Please do not fight in the court-room.’”’ The police 
officer stationed at the door rushed in and rescued 
Fitch from the clutches of the enraged counsel. 
When Fitch got his head clear from under his oppo- 
nent’s arm, he put his hand behind him as if to draw 
a pistol, but the police officer touched him on the arm 
and he desisted. 

Order was partially restored, when Judge Ferrall 
ordered that the parties be brought before him for 
contempt of court. He would hear the matter at the 
close of the present trial. 

The jurors, who had scattered in all directions while 
the row was in progress, resumed their seats, and the 
Court adjourned for recess. The excitement through- 
out the row was intense, and various rumors were 
soon going about the hall and street that one or both 
combatants had been killed. 

On re-opening the court, Judge Ferrall said : «‘ Be- 
fore commencing, I wish to say in regard to the dis- 
turbance that occurred here this morning, I wish all 
parties to be exceedingly careful in their conduct on 
this trial. I don’t intend -such a breach to occur 
again if I can help it, and if it does occur, the parties 
will be dealt with very severely. I shall endeavor to. 


ooo 


victim in front of the Capitol Hotel, in Frankfort, and 


ascertain who is the aggressor and properly punish 
ta | engaged him in conversation, inviting him to accom- 
value to us, if it has any. 


him. 


W. A. M., Newport, Ind.—Appreciate the attention, 
which will be reciprocated as desired. Let us hear from 
you again on matters of interest. 


F. B. T., Bridgeport, Conn.—Much obliged for the atten- 


‘Peace on Earth, good will to Men,” was the 
proclamation at the advent of the man whose 
teachings are supposed to be the guide for the 
conduct of the men who are now conducting the 


pany him on his shooting trip. This invitation Judge 
Elliott politely declined, when Buford immediately 
drew a bead on him and fired, shooting him through 


I cannot describe how painful such scenes are 
to the Court. It is exceedingly mortifying to the 
Court, because it seems to show an utter lack of re- 
spect to the Court. If it should occur again, I shal) 


the heart without warning, killing himinstantly. He 
afterwards acknowledged that the other barrel of his 
gun was intendetsfor Judge Pryor, another Judge of 


punish severely by imprisonment and fine those who 
place themselves incontempt of Court by such con- 
duct as occurred this morning. I shall not take up 


tion, but cannot find room this week for the matter in 
view of press of other matter of more general interest. 


A. M. W., Charleston, 8. C.—Portrait given elsewhere. 


trial of the Irreverend Talmage across the river 
in Brooklyn. But we venture to say that if one of 


Thanks for the attention, and will be pleased to acknowl. 
edge similar favors at any terme. Portraits or suitable 
pictorial matter always particularly desirable. 


those herald angels should drop into the church at 
the junction of Clinton and Fulton streets, any 
afternoon while the religious dispute is going on, 


the Court of Appeals, and that only an accident pre- 
vented him from killing himalso. The cause assigned 
for the cold-blooded murder, was that Judge Elliott 


this matter now, but wait until the trial is finished, 
for I am very anxious for this case to be closed,and I 


don’t wish to prejudice the jury by anything that may 
had some time previously given a decision adverse to 


8. s: T., Crawfordsville,Ind.—Give us fuller particulars, 
especially in regard to the pictorial matter. We do-not 
care for elaborate sketches, but simply accurate delinea- 
tions of surroundings, such as can be copied by our artists. 


E. F._N., Milwaukee, Wis.—No; we are not interested 
this way in such affairs, and fear the great majority of 
our readers outside of your lively town would take no 
stock in local jokes on Milwaukee Wrick or corners in 
wheat. 


D. E. F., Philadelphia.—We do not wish anything of the 
kind, but you are probably correct in your ** guess” that 
if you ‘send it to the would-be pictorial in question you 
might be succesaful. It is a very convenient receptacle 
for the unclean imaginings of such individuals as you—a 
sort of national swill barrel, so to speak. 


T. A. B., Alexandria, Va.—We are not likely to be caught 


napping in that way, but if there’ is such an intention | 
afoot would be glad to have you give us the names of the | 


parties, as we should like to establish the fact that such 


an imposture upon a paper is recognized by the law asa | 


R. F. R., Windsor,Vt.—We have already refused several 
voluminous accounts of the thing, simply because we took 
the same view of it, after careful reading of current 


statements and full private correspondence in relation to | 


it, that has been taken by the highest judicial authority 


he would think that he had by*mistake tumbled 
into a prize-fight, or the meeting of a ward associa- 
tion. The brethren who, according to the scrip- 
tural injunction, should dwell together in amity, 
have been giving metaphorical kicks at each other 
for the last two weeks in a manner that must con- 
vince the ungodly that if a man wants to keep his | 
character unstained, he had better keep out of 
“the fold.’ The brethren didn’t exactly come to 











blows, or call each other “liar” with a big “L,” | 
but counsel for Talmage and counsel for young 


| other side had a marvelous faculty for adapting | 
| the truth to suit the circumstances. | 


Brother Spear’s church we will omit that qualifica- 


| tread on the tail of me coat” disposition that does 
| not show much of the meek and lowly teacher 
| whom he professes to follow. 

Brother Millard is another specimen of the ag- 


| beastly and bloodthirsty. 
| twenty-four years of age, light or Tforid complexion, 
| cheeks a little tinted with red blotches or specks, hair 


a suit in which his sister was engaged, which im- 
poverished her, and that she afterwards died, as he as- 


serted, from mental distress at the result. 


We have already given an account of the deplorable 
affair, and we give a fine portrait of the murdered 


Judge on another page of this issue. 


2es 
ood 


The Murderous Pixley Brothers. 
- [With Portraits. } 





On another page we give authentic portraits of 
| Lewis and Perry Pixley, supposed murderers of Joseph 


| Bailey, who was assassinated in Missouri, about the 
| brother Crosby hinted that the witnesses on the | 27th of March, 1867 


Lewis Pixley was a man about twenty-seven years 


of age, dark hair, blue or gray eyes, rather prominent 
For years the Rev. Dr. Spear has been looked | or high cheek bones, eyes a little sunken, about five 


| upon as a model preacher, but out of respect to | feet ten or eleven inches high, rather bony and mus- 

| cular form, stuut built and weighed about one hun- 
crime, no matter how funny it may seem to some Wit- | tio) But Brother Spear has developed a “ who'll | dred and seventy pounds, complexion dark and sal- 
lings. | low. The general appearance of his countenance is 
Perry Pixley was about 


be done by the Court. I do hope that counsel will 
conduct themselves in such a manner as to obviate 
the necessity of the Court taking notice of their con- 
duct, for I shall punish such conduct well-nigh to the 
extent of the law, by imprisonment as well as fine.” 


re 
> 


> 


The Murder of Mary Stannard. 


NEw Haven, Conn., April 8.—It was expected that 
the date of the trial of Rev. Herbert H. Hayden, of 
Madison, for the murder of Mary E. Stannard last 
August would be named to-day, but Chief Justice 
Park heard arguments by counsel for both sides in 
the Superior Court, and then said he would think it 
over and decide in two or three days. The election of 
O. H. Platt, the former state attorney for this county, 
to be senator leaves the prosecution without. the 
proper prosecuting officer, and to go on it will be 
neceasury to appoint a state attorney pro tem, or 
else wait until June, when it is expected that an attor- 
ney will be formally named by the jndges. Arguments 
made to-day are summarized by saying that the de- 
fense wanted to go on speedily on acconnt of the 
poverty and long imprisonment of the clergyman, the 
former consideration making delay very inconvenient 





| alittle light, round, full face, and rather good-looking, 
| was about five feet eight or nine inches in height, of 
| heavy but active build, and weighed about one hun- 
_ dred and sixty pounds, eyes a little more blue than 


for him, and the state said, through Judge Harrison, 
that the case had not been fully prepared because of 
the absence of the proper prosecuting officer, and he 
was too ill personally to attend to it now, therefore he 


| gressive Christian, his peculiarity being an em- 
| phatic manner of shaking his fist under the nose 
| of a witness, an action which, however becoming 


in your state, and that is that the man was legally and 
jus‘ly swung off. * i 
F. M., Boston, Mass.—Yes, the sheet you speak of is a 


notoriously ribald one which should be suppressed. It 
has, from its inception, imitated the style of the Gazetrr 
as far as it dared, and its character as far as it could— 
which was not very tar We can not say whether the 
mention is libelous, nor do we care. The article refered 


to was copied bodily from our columns, with the illustra- 


tion, it is true, but that has become too common an occur- 
ence with the sheet in question to excite our wonder. 


There is no pretense of originality with it, at least none | 


that can obtain credit with any reader of ordinary 1n- 
telligence and information, its editorials, from week to 
week, being bald plagarisms, takeh from leading journals 
and published as original matter without a blush, as any 
one who peruses the current literature of the day will see. 
However, the notorious illiteracy of the publisher, who 
probably never reads a line, will account for his failure 
to detect his salaried hands in passing off spurious coin 
upon him for the pure metal. Well, after all, next to 
possessin” brains oneself, a very good faculty is that of 
** cuteness’’ in appropriating the brains of other folks 


| on the part of a bar-room brawler, is not edifying 
| to witness on that of one who makes pretensions 
| to the character of a gentleman and a teacher of 
| the doctrines of Christ. 
_ Brother Hathaway was for years the trusted 
| financial agent of the Tabernacle and collected 
the rents for the free seats. These contributions 
_ Were called subscriptions, but they were rents all | 
the same. 
| Brother Hathaway of devoting some of the funds 
to his own uses, and now the Brother claims that | 
the only misappropriation was the liquidation of 
bills for * button-hole bouquets ’? and things by 
merchants whose bills he paid, the consideration 
being the payment ef the bills so that they would 
, hot go into the regular church debt, which even 


| gray. The above description was given in 1867, and a 


The acrobatic preacher accused | 


reward of $400 for the capture of both, or $200 for 
| either, offered by the Governor of Missouri, has been 
| standing since July 2nd, 1878. The Western Detective 
| Association of Versailles, Mo., can be communicated 
| with on the subject. 


‘chen TS ; 
Favorites of the Footlights. 


{With Portrait.: 


The addition to our gallery of theatrical favorites 
| this week is a handsome portrait of Miss Marion 
Fiske, one of the handsomest and most sparkling 
soubrettes of whom the American stage of to-day can 
She is the daughter of Mr. and Mrs. M. W. 
Fiske, well known to old New York theatre-goers as 
popular and talented members of W. E. Burton’s 
She made her debut in 
| Brooklyn in Mr. W. C. Hudson’s burlesque of “ The 


boast. 


Chambers Street Theatre. 


desired that the hearing should not occur before the 
1st of June. The Chief Justice indicated that there 
was a possibility that that day might be selected for 
the hearing. 

oe 


In St. Louis, on the 8th, a man named Charles 
Bayerton was shot and killed in a melee said to have 
been caused by an assault by two drunken men. A 
| detective named Ellis afterward came into the police 

headquarters and reported that he had shot the man 
Bayerton-in self-defense, he believing that he was 
‘attacked by a gangofrobbers. It is said he was drunk 

at the time. He was locked up to await the result of 
the coroner’s inquest. 


oo - 

Datias, Texas, April 7.—Henry Henderwood and 
Frank Carter, remaining survivors of the Bass gang 
of train-robbers, were seen in Denton county this 
week. Detectives are on their track. 
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BIRDIE BELL’S BULLETS. 


How she Scattered them Around Promis- 
cuously in the Apartments of Miss 
Alice Harrison. 


TRAGIC SCENE IN A HOTEL. 





A Jealous Woman’s Savage Descent upon 
Washington Nathan and her Sup- 
posed Rival. 


HER MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE. 





(With Illustration and Portraits. ] 

A tragic affair occurred on the 3rd inst., at the 
Coleman House, the participants in which are well- 
known persons, and which may possibly have a fatal 
termination. Great pains were taken to keep the 
affair from the knowledge of the police and also from 
the guests of the house. The matter leaked out during 
the evening, however, and the details were whispered 
among a few of the residents of the hotel. 

On Wednesday, 2nd, about midnight, a lady, accom 
panied by her maid, came to the Coleman House and 
registered her name as Miss Zulard, of Philadelphia. 
She said that she had just arrived from Philadelphia, 
and the remainder of her baggage, in addition to the 
few trifling pieces she had brought with her, 

. WOULD ARRIVE THE FOLLOWING MORNING. 
She asked for rooms on the first floor, on which floor 
Miss Alice Harrison, the actress, also has rooms. The 
night clerk informed her that there were no vacancies 
on that floor, and assigned her to room No. 15, on the 
second floor, at the same time informing her that she 
would be removed to the floor’below the next day. 
On the morning of the 3rd, about ten o’clock, Mr. 
Washington Nathan, the son of Benjamin Nathan, 
who was murdered in Twenty-third street several 
years ago, called. He was shown to parlor No. 154 
which is occupied by Miss Harrison. He had not been 
there long, it seems, according to the statements of 
the chambermaid and one or two guests who were 
passing through the hall-ways, when the servant who 
accompanied the Philadelphia stranger knocked at 
the door of Miss Harrison’s room. The door was 
opened, and the servant, seemingly satisfying herself 
that the person sought for was within, made an ex- 
cuse for her intrusion by saying that 
‘ SHE HAD MISTAKEN THE ROOM SHE WAS SEEKING. ~ 

A few minutes later Miss Zulard, as she registered 
herself, but who proved to be Mrs. Barrett, otherwise 
known as “Birdie Bell,’ descended from her 
room above and pushed open the door of Miss 
Harrison’s parlor. What passed in the next few 
moments is veiled in mystery, but the accounts given 
seem to agree that a quarrel followed. The woman 
upbraided Mr. Nathan for deserting her for another 
person, and charged Miss Harrison with being a party 
to the alienation of his affections. Mr. Nathan, it is 
said, ordered the woman from the room, when the 
latter, almost frantic with jealous rage, quickly drew 
forth a small pistol and fired. Mr. Nathan had on his 
overcoat, and the pistol must have been very close to 
him, as it was burned by contact with the powder. 
The ball entered the neck, beneath the lobe of the 
left ear, and passed around, imbedding itself in the 
heavy muscles of the right side. 

It is said the woman then fired at Miss Harrison, 
but the ball failed to take effect. Intense excitement 
followed, but steps were immediately taken to hush 
the matter up, and apparently with good effect, until 
a late hour in the evening, when the affair leaked out. 
As soon as the two shots had been discharged, Miss 
Harrison left the room for another part of the house, 
and the woman returned to her room on the floor 
above. Mr. Nathan passed out of the Twenty-second 
street door of the hotel and ran to the house of Dr. 


Wyeth, at No. 44 
IN THAT STREET. 


The proprietor of the Coleman House, Mr. Rogers, 
was greatly annoyed that such an affair should have 
occurred in his house, which he said is tenanted by 
first-class families, and still more so that the secret 
should have been broken, and that the story of the 
shooting was likely to get into print. He said to our 
reporter: ** Now that the story is known I will tell 
you all I know about it, although I did not think 
there were more than half a dozen persons who knew 
of the affair. Alice Harrison, the California actress, 
has been stopping here two weeks, and was to have 
left to-day to fill an engagement in Boston. She has 
occupied parlor 154 on the first floor and has had a 
great deal of company. Among those who called fre- 
quently is a gentleman, who I learn is Mr. Washing- 
ton Nathan, the son of the man who was murdered 
several years ago in Twenty-third street, opposite the 
Fifth Avenue Hotel. Last night a woman arrived and 
registered her name as Miss Zuland. She had a few 
articles of baggage and said more would arrive Thurs- 
day morning. She was accompanied by a maid. This 
morning, between ten and eleven o’clock, I was sent 
for in great haste to come to the room of Miss Harri- 
son. I was told in the hallway by those few guests 
who happened to be about at that hour of the day 
that somebody had been shot in parlor 1547 This is 
the parlor occupied by Miss Harrison. When I en- 
tered the room 
I FOUND IT TO BE EMPTY. 

The chambermaid said that the woman who did the 

shooting had gone into room No. 15, on the second | 
floor. 1 ascended to the room and demanded an ex- 





| 
| 


she wassorry she had not killed him, and that she 
had fired at the woman who had supplanted her in 
his affections, but she did not think that the bullet 
took effect. The woman said that Mr. Nathan had 
been her friend for years. I told her to leave the 
house, and she did so soon afterward. I donot know 
where she went to, but I have heard to-night that she 
went to the private house of some friends up-town. 
The pistol she had was of small bore. I did not see 
Mr. Nathan, as 
HE LEFT THE HOUSE AT ONCE. 

I told Miss Harrison to leave the house. Her trunks 
were already packed, as she intended going to Boston 
to-day. She took a cab for the Grand Central Depot, 


| and, I understand, she took an afternoon train for that 


city. The wound Mr. Nathan received I am told is a 
dangerous one, although not necessarily a fatal one. 
Those who watched the proceedings beforefI was sum- 
moned, immediately after the shooting, say that the 
affair looked as if it had been a deliberately planned 
attempt at assassination. In the first place, Mrs. Bar- 
rett’s maid came down, and, making some pretext, 
opened the door of Miss Harrison’s parlor, evidently 
for the purpose of ascertaining whether Mr. Nathan 
wasthere. Having satisfied herself on that point, her 
mistress came down and entered the room. The 
quarre!] followed, and I have been told that Mr. Nathan 
ordered Mrs. Barrett to leave the room. It must have 
been quick work, for the shooting followed soon after 
her entrance. The shot intended for Miss Harrison 
went wide ofthe mark. She told me that she was well 
acquainted with Alice Harrison.”’ 

Birdie Bell has mysteriously disappeared, and no- 
body has the slightest inkling as to her whereabouts. 
It is understood that Nathan has refused to make a 
complaint against her, so that even if she were found 
she would not be arrested. Many erroneous state- 
ments have been made about her and about the 
affair. It was at first said that the shooting was done 
by Miss Marion Ward, the actress, whose portrait we 
publish elsewhere, but this does an injustice to that 
lady, who had no connection whatever with the mat- 
ter. Then it was alleged that the person who did the 
shooting was Mrs. Barrett, an actress, and that 
“ Birdie Bell” is her professional appellation. This 
is likewise an error as she is not and has not been, as 
far as we can learn, connected with the stage in any 
capacity, although it is said that she was once mar- 
ried to a variety actor, with whom she traveled about 


the country for a season, which probably gave rise to 
the story. 


FRIENDLESS AND FORLORN. 


A Shhameful Exhibition of Creatures in the 
Guise of Men Testifying ses an Un- 
fortunate Child-Woman. 


It is well for our manhood that few such spectacles 
as that witnessed in Justice Guck’s Court, Williams- 
burg, on the 5th, present themselves. Five youths, 
whose ages ranged from sixteen to eighteen years, 
testified to favors received, as they claim, from a girl 
who was suing a man for support of her new-born 
babe. 

Jennie Seaver, of Metropolitan avenue, the com- 
plainant, is a poor, friendless girl, just turned her 
sixteenth year. Her childish, innocent appearance in 
court, with her bright, three-months’ old infant in 
her arms, could excite no feelings but those of pity 
for the forlorn creature. ° 

The defendant, Thomas Smith, is a man of thirty- 
five years or thereabouts. Low in stature, with 
pinched features, and an apology for a mustache, he 
would not be taken in any community for an Adonis. 
He is employed in Peter Cooper’s glue factory, on 
Newtown creek. He was defended by Counsellor 
Shields, while the girl had 


NOBODY TO PLEAD HER CAUSE. 
Miss Seaver was the first and only witness put upon 


the stand for her side. She quieted her baby occa 
sionally while giving her apparently straightforward 
testimony. In substance she deposed to knowing 
Smith for several years. 

She resided with an unmarried sister at 33 Metro- 
politan avenue, over a year ago, when the defendant 
called at their apartments. Smith took advantage of 
the absence of her sister and committed the act on 
which this charge was based. He renewed his impro- 
per intimacy with her afterward under a promise to 
do what was-right by her. 

The witness was subjected to a severe and search- 
ing cross-examination. She denied ever having had 
improper relations with Alfred Zohn, Henry Wild, 
William Hardenberg, William Slote or Joseph Greiss, 
but, with tears in her eyes, she admitted having been 
ruined three years ago by Augustus Root. Of the 
youths mentioned she only knew three. 

The five boys were then, one after another, put on 
the stand as witnesses for the defendant. They were 
of the “ b’hoyish ”’ sort, rowdyish, unclean in every 
respect, uncouth, ~collarless, disreputable-looking 
youths. They each testified to 

FAVORS SHOWN THEM BY JENNIE. 
The magistrate looked at the boys with the utmost 
disgust depicted on his face. 

Smith, the defendant, was next put upon thestand. 
He admitted his improper intimacy with Jennie. 
was attracted to her house by hearing thit she was 
liberal with her virtue. 

** Then there is no actual denial of the paternity of 
the child ?”’ remarked the Court. 

“Yes, there is; we have proved that it might have 
been somebody else’s child,’’ replied counsel. 

“ But yoqurclient has not denied the paternity of 
the child,”’ said the Court. 

“He will deny it,’’ responded counsel. ‘ Smith,’’ 
he added, “‘ are you the father of the child ?”’ 

“No,” was the emphatic response. 

“Yes, yotiare,’’ exclaimed Jennie, passionately, as 











planation. The woman who came to the house at | | she burst into tears. 


midnight of Wednesday and registered her name as | 
Miss Zuland stood in the center of the floor. 


“There can be only one father forthe child. I sup- 


me her name was Mrs. Barrett, and I have since | father is?’’ said the Court, humorously. 


learned that her real name is Mrs. Barrett. 
She admitted having fired the shots. 


She said that | 


she had . Washi Nathan in a fit of jeal- | 
a: Tae mere oS wlan | divorce from Matilda, for the simple reason that she 


ous rage because he had ruined and deserted her for 
the company of Miss Harrison. She also said that | 


Decision was reserved. 
a an ae 


John Miller, of Indianapolis, 


Ind., demands a 


deserted him to enter a house 


of prostitution in 
| Minneapolis, Minn. 





He | 


MOLLIE’S MISFORTUNE. 


Which was in Loving too Blindly and Trust- 
ing too Implicitly in the Honor of the Man 
to whom she had Surrendered her Heart 
and who Proved, as Usual, to be an Ur- 
worthy Custodian. 


Man’s deceit and woman’s weakness is a never end- 
ing theme with the chroniclers of local events, and 80 
the story brought out before Esquire J. W. Anthony, 
at Cincinnati, Ohio, the other day is not a novel one, 
save in the name it involves. It is Mollie Black this 
time, and circumatances force her to reveal the shame 
she has long concealed, not only in order to compe) 
her partner in alleged guilt to do his duty by the off- 
spring of their mutual crime, but also, she says, to 
escape a terrible torture she has once undergone at 
his command, risking her health, even her life, to 
screen him from 

THE CONSEQUENCES OF THEIR ILLICIT LOVE. 
Mollie was young and pretty—only about seventeen, 
she says; the age at which young girls who have not 
been thoroughly inoculated with virtuous principles 
are more open than at any other period of life to the 
insiduous approaches of designing men. She was an 
humble inmate of a respectable family, and though, 
according to her own report, she came of good Ken- 
tucky stock herself, the vicissitudes of fortune had so 
reduced the worldly possessions of her people that 
she was fain to take service for self-support. The 
“heir apparent ”’ of the house, Abraham Miller, now 
& prosperous green-grocer at 556 West Fifth street, 
was ® young man of some attractions, who made him- 
self quite agreeable to the girl, and after paying court 
to her assiduously for a long time, succeeded at 
length in so warmly enlisting her affections that she 
surrendered herself 

UNRESERVEDLY TO HIS GUIDANCE. 
She fell, as many less defenseless have fallen before 
her, and the intimacy was kept up until it threatened 
to reveal itself, when, she states, he engaged a room 
for her at 104 Fifth street, where she remained for 
some time. In the meantime, however, he prevailed 
upon her to take steps to suppress the evidence of 
their mutual guilt, and to that end gave her a letter, 
to a physician on West Fifth street, whose services 
were promptly and successfully rendered. The suffer- 
ing she endured was terrible, and a Broadway physi- 
cian was called in, but when he discovered the char- 
acter of the case he retired from it. Something likea 
year later the same necessity for medical intervention 
arose, but she refused to submit to the same treat- 
ment, and fortunately for their plans the fall of a 
wardrobe hurt and shocked her so that a miscarriage 
wasthe result. But “ there’s no rest for the wicked;”’ 
the consequences of their evil course keep threaten- 
ing exposure with a persistence akin to that which 
gave rise to the proverb, *‘ Murder will out,” and she 
again finds herself 
IN A FAIR WAY TO BECOME A MOTHER. 
With the memory of her previous agony fresh in her 
mind, no inducement could force her to undergo 
another operation, and she even refused to return to 
the house where she lived when the first one was per- 
formed, for fear that some advantage would be taken 
of her and she would be compelled to submit to those 
terrible instruments again. Rather than do so she 
sought legal counsel, and laid her complaint before 
Squire Anthony, who issued a warrant for Miller. 
and on the 3ist ult. that person appeared before the 
"Squire, and was held to bail in $500 to answer the 
usual charge in such cases. Some efforts have been 
made to compromise the matter, and the papers in 
the case were quietly stowed away, pending negotia- 
tions for the purpose of keeping them out of print. 
Miss Mollie is a pleasant-faced girl of twenty, and 
testified substantially as follows 
AT THE EXAMINATION: 

She said she was about to give birth to an illegitimate 
child, of which Abe Miller, of 556 West Fifth street, is 
the father. She had been in the same condition twice 
before by the same party. They were miscarriages, 
the first produced by abortion procured by Abe Miller, 
and the second by the falling of a wardrobe on her 
back. She will be twenty years old on the 10th of 
May, and her child will be born in about two months, 
The cause of her condition she dated seven months 
back, when she was living in a furnished room on 
George street, between Central avenue and Plum. 
The house was not an assignation-house. She was 
learning her trade of dress-making with Miss Perry, 
and paying room rent. She was receiving no other 
male visitors in the house, or anywhere else, at the 
time, and never had such intimacy with any one ex- 
cept the defendant. She first yielded to his persua- 
sions at his mother’s house some three years ago, and 
after he lodged her at different places. She has not 
visited assignation-houses with other men, and the 
houses in which she lived were not of that character. 
She knew men named Costello and Clark, but had 
never been too intimate with them. She had, in order 
to engage a room, represented herself as a Mrs. Gra- 
ham, and stated that her husband was a traveling 
man and dealer in country produce. No one is living 
with her now. She has an uncle and aunt, a cousin 


| and a brother in the city. Her lawyer pays her rent. 


The abortion was produced at a physician’s office on 
Seventh street. She could not remember the streets 
it was between, nor the date, but there was no one 


present i 
EXCEPT HERSELF AND THE DOCTOR. 


Abe Miller gave her a letter to the doctor, and he per- | 


formed the operation. It was done with instruments. 


| The second miscarriage occurred when she was living 


She told | pose you hold, counselor, that she can’t tell who the | 


on Betts street. She could not fix the date exactly, 
but she had just recovered from that when her present 
condition supervened. It was caused by the fall ofa 
wardrobe, and no one was present. The last timeshe 





and tried to arrest him. 


two or two and a half years ago, in the summer. The 
room was darkened, and she could not give a clear de- 
scription of the operator, but she thought he had 
long gray whiskers. She never had Captain Stanhope 
represent her as a married woman and procure the 
room where she is now living and become her surety 
for the rent; nor did she have a fuss because she had 
got him to make that statement for her. The woman 
in whose house she was living at the time, nursed her 

; AFTER THE ABORTION. 

Abe Miller paid for having the operation performed, 
and paid for the nursing. They had been living 
together as man and wife for about two years. 

_ All this is Miss Mollie’s story, and it was told with 
the same show of modest reluctance. She was im- 
mediately removed by her attorneys to a comfortable 
boarding-place, to be out of the reach, they said, of 
the other party who was endeavoring to effect a com- 
promise or hush the matter up, and all information 
as to her present location is kept a secret by her coun- 
sel. 

A reporter interviewed Mr: Miller at his store last 
night. He is a small man, with mild address, and 
evidently much troubled about the scrape in which 
he finds himeelf. He doesn’t like the idea of sacandal 
connected with himself at all, though he does not 
deny intimacy with the girl, but alleges that the 
whole affair is : 

A CASE OF BLACKMAIL. 

He denies the paternity sought to be imposed upon 
him in either of the cases reported by the gir}, and 
says that the present prosecution is instigated . by 
another person, between whom and the prosecuting 
witness there is and has been a conspiracy to victim- 
ize him—to make him the scape-goat of their own 
criminal course. He also reapers the publication of 
the following: 

“All the present statement I desire to make is, that 
the woman, Mollie Black, who has arrested me, is 
urged on by several men who have been keeping her, 
to blackmail me out of money. When the time comes 
in court, where Ican make my defense, I will show 
up parties who will wish they had not begun on me. 
If there has been any such things done as this woman 
charges, others than me will be shown as the guilty 
parties. When all the facts are known, my friends 
can then judge. 





The Granville Morder Mystery. 


Matawan, N. J., April | 7.—The body of & woman, 
who had apparently been murdered, which was 
washed ashore at Granville, near Port Monmouth, N. 
J., on Sunday, March 23rd, was identified to-day as 
that of Mrs. Mary Brown, the wife of William Brown, 
of 129 Monroe street, New York. After the inquest 
held by Coroner Mealio in Granvilla, the body was 
brought here and buried, the coroner first removing 
from one of the fingers a gold ring with s plate: nies 
ing the initials“ F. H,” On the Thursday follow 
William Brown, accompanied by his son, who ia ; 
coal dealer in Sixteenth street, near avenue B, had the 
body exhumed. They made .a-thorough examination, 
but failed to identify it as the body of the missing 
wife ard mother. To-day Brown returned to Mata- 
wan in company with a younger son, his wife’s sister 
and acousin. On their request the coroner had the 
grave opened a second time. The boy recognized the 
ring as his mother’s. Mrs. Brown’s sister brought a 
dress-skirt belonging to the missing woman, and this 
was found to match with the waist found on the body. 
The identification was regarded as complete, and the 
body was taken to New York. 

When the body was found there were two deep 
gashes on the head, and the marks of a ropeabout the 
neck, as if it had been used to anchor the body to the 
bottom of the bay. The only clothing on the body 
was a waist and skirt. In the coroner’s office here 
this afternoon, Brown said that his wife disappeared 
on Saturday, the 15th of February. He went home 
from his work on-that evening at six o'clock, and 
found her with no light in the house, and no indica- 
tions of supper. He was angry, and went out, as he 
said, ‘to cool off a little.” When he returned, half 
an hour later, he found the condition ef things un- 
changed. He told his wife that if she was going to 
do nothing she had better quit the house, and leading - 
her out into the hall, shut the door. She went away, 
but soon returned and asked for her clothes. He re- 
fused to give them to her, and she went away a second 
time. Brown added that he learned from the family 
living in the story below that his wife entered. their 
apartments before quitting the house, and borrowed 
a hat and shawl, saying that she was going to her 
sister’s canal boat, which lay at the foot of Eigh- 
teenth street. Brown thinks that his wife was en- 
ticed into the cabin of one ot the boats along the East 
River, and afterward thrown overboard. Nothing was 
ever heard of her from the time she quitted his neigh- 
bor’s room until the tide cast up her body on the bay 
shore. 





Brown was scen by a reporter in his house in this 
city last night. He refused to say anything about the 
case. The coffin was set on uprights in the second 
story of 129 Monroe street, anda party of neighbors 
had gathered around it. The men sat in the chairs 
smoking, and the women stood about the coffin wail- 
ing and beating on the cover with their knuckles. 
“ Mary ! Mary!” they cried in piercing tones. 

“Are you sure it is your wife?” Mr. Brown was 
asked. ‘Sure to the end,” he replied. 

sacl “oe - 

Cincinnati policemen thought they recognized an 
escaped convict in the person of'a big Kentuckian, 
He slipped out of his coat 


/ran to the river, plunged into the icy water, and 
| started to swim across to his own state, but his 


| strength gave out, and he was fished out. 


was with the defendant was about three months ago: | 


She had not been influenced to make the charge 
against the defendant to screen another person. The 


doctor who effected the abortion was located on the | 


south side of Seventh street, she thought, below Cen- 
tral avenue. 
Bhe did 
member about the sign, nor the date, but itwas about 


His office was on the ground floor, in a | 


‘ brick house with a hall entrance. not reé- | 


It turned 
out that he was a remarkably innocent rustic, and 
had fted from what he believed was a murderous as- 
sault. 
dnd 

“Louisville Courier-Journal: Jeff Downing, an old 
Georgia fisherman, was missing. His friends slew 
two alligators, and found bim stowed away in their 


| bellies. 
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DISPUTE OVER A OHILD—HOW THE 


Dispute Over a Child. 


(Subject of Illustration. 

A young quadroon girl, with beautiful features and 
flashing black eyes, entered the Jefferson Market 
Police Court, on the afternoon of the 2nd, closely fol. 
lowed by an officer who had in custody a white man 
about thirty-five years old. The latter carried in his 
arms an infant, which, although very fair, showed 
plainly its African descent. 

“ He stole my child,’’ said the young quadroon, ad- 
dressing Justice Wandell, “‘ and I want to get it back.” 

The prisoner stood at the bar, kissed the child, 
which atill remained in his arms, and cast a look of 
haughty disdain at the woman. 

“ What is your name and your story?” the justice 
asked the complainant. 

She made no answer to the first question, but be- 


ISAAC LERAY, IMPLICATED IN THE DEATH OF 
MISS PASSMORE, POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y. 


tween her sobs stated that she had lived with the 
prisoner as his wife up to three months ago. The 
child was hers, but he was not its father. She made 
his acquaintance two months before it was born, and 
since their separation she had lived at 208 Sullivan 
street. The prisoner came there that morning while 
she was ovt, andran off with her little one. She fol- 
lowed, and overtaking him called an officer and caused 
his arrest. 


DUSKY 
DEOREE OF A 


* And now for your version of the story, prisoner,” 
continued the magistrate. 

The prisoner, whose accent proved him a South- 
erner, gave his name as Brooks McQuestian, a former 
steward of the Union Club, of Baltimore. It was 
there that he met the woman he-called his wife, al- 
though they were never married. He insisted that he 
was the father of the child and sppealed to the court 
to mark the strong resemblance it bore to him. The 
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COURAGEOUS DEFENSE OF HER HONOR AGAINST 
HYPOORITICAL BLACK MISO 
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court admitted the resemblance and told the prisoner 
to proceed. 

Ilived with her, Your Honor, till afew months 
ago, when she took up with another man, andI did 
not think it proper that my boy should be in the 
keeping of such a woman.” 

*You are not its father,” broke in the woman, 
brushing back her jet black hair and with eyes flash- 


‘ing still more brightly. 




















THE 


REANT, AT SHUQUALAK, 


CHILD OBTAINED POSSESSION OF 


(Arar. 19, 1879. 
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HER OFFSPRING IN SPITE OF THE 


“Not its father,eh? Kiss me, my boy, and the 
prisoner again fell to carressing the little one. 

Justice Wandell concluded that the child seemed at 
home in the prisoner’s arms, and as they have lived 
as man and wife, and it was charged that she was not 
& proper custodian, she would have to seek its posses- 
sion through a civil proceeding. The mother did not 
break into tears, as might have been expected, when 
her eyes followed the prisoner out of court. A 
moment later the same two re-entered. The woman 
this time was the prisoner, andin her arms carried 
the child. The man followed as complainant. It 
needed a very short explanation to account for the 
change in possession. 

Brooks McQuestian, when he reached the street 
started in hot haste after a car. The woman chased, 


and, to the amagement of the passengers snatched 


MISS JENNIE PASSMORE, VICTIM OF AN ABOR- 
TIONIST, AT POUGHKEEPSIE N. Y. 


< & 


the child from his arms and attempted to make off 
with it. The scene was witnessed by a number of 
court-room loungers who had followed the couple out, 
anticipating such a result. 

Justice Wandell looked sternly at the woman and 
asked her what she meant by such behavior. Her 
only answer was a burst of tears and a number of 
kisses showered on her child. 


“ A mother’s feelings can’t be helped,” she answered 





Aprit, 19, 1879.] 
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as soon as she became compésed, “and I only did 
what he had done.”’ 

The court looked puzzled fora moment and was 
forced to admit the woman’s logic. 

“Why did you let her take the child from you?” 
he asked the now complainant. 

“I couldn’t help it,” was all he had to say. 

“It is now your turn to seek redress in a civil 
court,” Justice Wandell concluded. “The child is 
an illegitimate one and there is no questign concern- 
ing who is its mother. That you are its father is in 
dispute. Go home, all of you.” 

The large black eyes this time sparkled with joy, 
and the happy mother left with a light heart and step. 
McQuestian appeared subdued in spirit and meekly 
followed at a distance. 


2o 


A BRAVE LADY’S DEFENSE. 


How a Courageous Woman Successfully Beat 
off the Attack of a Hypocritical Black 
Miscreant upon her Honor. 








, [Subject of Illustration.) 
[Special Correspondence of Po.icz Gazerrr. 

Scoosa, Miss., April 2.—The little town of Shuqua- 
lak, in Noxubee county, in this state, a station on the 
Mobile and Ohio Railroad, was the scene, on the 2th 
ult., of as bold an act of negro insolence as was ever 
attempted, and which act cost the offender his life. 
The miscreant, one W. D. Maddox, a notoriously 
impudent and conceited negro preacher, and his in- 
tended victim, a refined and accomplished lady of 
Shuqualak, Mrs. Hampton, the- wife of Thomas J. 
Hampton, a highly respected and worthy Citizen. 
Maddox was a Methodist preacher by profession, and 


for a number of years has supplied spiritual food to - 


the people of his color in this community. His 
special fondness for the “ sisters” of his congregation, 
and the manner in which they doted- on. him, made 
him exceedingly unpopular with the male portion of 
‘his flock; and while the former regret his sad fate, the 


latter appear to rejoice, and from the gladness of = 


their hearts exclaim, ‘“‘ Just what he deserved; 
“(OUGHT TO HAVE BEEN KILLED LOMG-.AGO.” 


As he had no other work’ besides his ministerial — 


duties to employ his hands and mind, there was ample 
leisure afforded his idle, groyelling brain to concoct 
all manner of devilment, corrupting and distorting 
his mind until he doubtless began to imagine he 
could carry any purpose into effect, however un- 


reasonable. On the morning of the 26th ult. he ap- _ 
peered upon the streets of Shuqualak dressed in his — 


best clothes, and on making a purchase of a pair of 
waite gloves hc was asked his. object in thus “rig- 
. ging” himself up on that particular day. Hereplied, 
«These are my grave clothes, and I expect to be 
buried in them before night.”” Noattention was paid, 


however, to this remark at the time. A few moments © 


after this he walked deliberately over to the residence 
of Mr. T. J. Hampton, which is not more than two 
hundred yards from the row of store-houses which 
constitute the business portion of the town, almust 
immediately in front of this row, and in plain view. 
Waving reached the house he rapped, was met at the 
door and inquired if Mr. Hampton was at home. He 
was well aware that Mr. Hampton was at Wahalak, a 
station six miles below, where he was engaged in 
business. Seeing a lady visitor present, he obeyed 
Mrs. Hampton’s 
ORDERS TO LEAVE THE PREMISES. 
Mrs. Hampton suspected his object in coming there, 
for one night, about a week before this, in the absence 
of her husband, he had aroused her from sleep by 
turning the door-knob, but on her meeting him at the 
door with a pistol he gave some plausible and reason- 
able excuse for being there, an excuse which perfectly 
satisfied both the lady and her husband, and relieved 
their minds, until now, of all suspicion against him. 
After leaving the premises as ordered on the morn 

ing in question, in the course of an hour he returned, 
but this time was ordered away by a colored woman 
whom Mrs. Hampton had called in as she saw him 
coming. About eleven o’clock a. M. of the same day 
he again walked over to the house, and this time suc- 
ceeded in reaching the front door before he was 
observed. This time he found Mrs. Hampton alone, 
and as she met him at the door he began, in a per- 
suasive tone, to tell her his purpose in coming to see 
her. He related to her a “vision’’ which he pre- 
tended to have had several months before, in which 








MISS MARION FISKE, SOUBREITTE AND BURLESQUE ARTIST.—Sze Pace 2. 
(Photographed by Dana.) 


two beautiful women appeared before him, one of 
whom was Mr‘. Hampton; he had been informed by 
something in the v-sion that one of these was to be 
his wife; at first he had great difficulty in decidingin 
his own mind which of the two was intended for him, 
but as the vision progressed it was finally unfolded 
to him beyond (oubt that she (Mrs. Hampton) was 








MISS MARION WARD, ACTRESS, ERRONEOUSLY SUPPOSED TO HAVE 
BEEN IMPLICATED IN THE NATHAN SHOOTING AFFAIR. 





the one whom it was ordained for him to marry. He 
told her he had come now to accomplish what he 
came for that night, about a week before, when she 
frightened him away with the pistol—to make her his 
wife. She indignantly ordered him to leave, and when 
he saw that persuasion had failed to accomplish his 
object, he 





ATTEMPTED TO FORCE HIS WAY THROUGH THE DOOR, 
which she had all the while held slightly open. As 
he attempted this she drew from her pocket a large 
pistol and attempted to freon him. At this he be- 
gan to retreat rapidly, she all the while attempting 
to shoot him; but the pistol from some cause failed 
to fire until he was going out at the gate. She fired 
four shots at him as he ran, none taking effect. 

With her left hand she waved and flourished her 
bonnet about in the air, while shooting, 20 as to 
See aparr algee- piinanpeting in the town. 

It bad the desired effect, and soon men were running 
to the scene. The negro, seeing them coming, fell 
down, feigning to be mortally wounded. He was 
taken charge of and found not to be touched by a 
bullet. He was a large, compactly built negro, very 
black, with a blood-shot tinge in his mean and fiend- 
ish eyes, a neck like a bull; and that a woman could 
thus coolly and successful defend herself against the 
attack of such a brute, as every feature marked him 
to be, stamps her as a woman of pluck, with a heart 
of heroic mould. The negro confessed to those who 
had him in charge all that he had done, and when the 
husband of the lady arrived, having been telegraphed 
for immediately after the occurrence, it was found 
that the lady’s statement of the affair corresponded 
precisely with the negro’s confession. He talked 
freely to the crowd gathered about him, and said 

HE EXPECTED TO BE KILLED, 
as he knew he deserved it; thet before he made the 
assault on the lady he expected it to cost him hislife. 
To one of the colored guards he told that he had long 
lusted after this lady and that he had made-up his 
mind to satisfy his passions on that day by persua- 
sion, if possible, though by force if necessary, even if 


he met his death in the attempt. The rest ofthe story 


is briefly told. While the negro was under guard in 
back room of a store the following night awaiting a 
trial, which was to come. gf the-next day, a body of 
men, in disguise, enterdfi.the room and, overpowering 
the guards, riddled his body with lead from fifteen or 
twenty guns. Having done their work well, and 
leaving him “ very dead,” they retired in as orderly 


' and quiet a manner as they came. No one. knows 


whence they came or whither they went, and few 
there are who blame them, the conduct of the wretch 
having been such as no community can tolerate. 
None seemed dissatisfied with the sequel, and the 
following morning s stranger appearing on the streets 


-. of Shuqualak would not have suspected that the 


peace and quiet of that little town had been ‘broken, 
or that it had_had such a sensation. _ 


puouu 


A Woman's Oow! Affair, 


(Subject of Tliustration.] - 
CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va., April 3.—This usually quiet 





'* Spland city was thrown into s flutter of excitement 


this evening by acowhiding affair which occurred on 
one of the public streets. Unlike the dozen other 


i the past few weeks, one of which resulted fatally to 
|/ One of the principal actors, the principals in-this one 


existed between Mary Standard and Eloise Bourne, 


‘growing out of the fact that the latter had made her- 


self more attractive in the eyes of one of the young 
men of the neighborhood than her less favored rival. 
Mary Standard armed herself with a heavy cowhide, 
and laid in wait for this Miss Bourne. About eight 
o’clock the two met, and Miss Standard attacked. her 
rival, inflicting a severe chastisement upon her with 
the ignominous weapon, which was resented with the 
same. Several men, who witnessed the encounter, 
separated the girls. 


yuww< 
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A Ourious Mania. 


Jease Arnott, a wealthy and respectable resident of 
St. Louis, was astounded when an officer arrested him 
on s chargé of stealing a dog. He went to court, and 
there met the complainant in the person of Mr. 
Tomaskewitz, the chief clerk of a leading dry-goods 
store. Arnott was sure that he had stolen no dog, but 
Tomaskewitz made the accusation so cxplicitly that 
the justice did not feel justified in dismissing the 
case. Then Tomaskewitz quietly added that the 
prisoner had also stolen the doors and windows out 
ofachurch and the tomb-stones from a grave-yard. 
He had, in fact, become insane, and the first evidence 
wasa mania for accusing persons of imaginary crimes. 

















CHARLES A. MUNKLE, CORONER OF WARREN COUNTY, KY.> EN- 
7 GAGED IN THE MOORE MURDER TRIAL. 
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TO THE BITTER END. | 


Touching Story of the Rare and Unflinch- 
ing Devotion of a Condemned Mur- 
derer’s Young Bride. 





FOR BETTER OR FOR WORSE. 





A Faithful Woman’s Conception of her Mar- 
riage Vows which Caused her to Cling to 
’ the Unworthy Object of her Love 





EVEN TO THE FATAL GALLOWS TRAP. 





{With Illustration and Portrait. | 

Newpokrr, Ind., April 3.—Walter Watson, who shot 
Ezra Compton, at Highland, on the 10th of January 
last, was hanged to-day in the jail-yard, in this place. 
He was twenty-seven years of age. The hanging was 
attended with what may be called scaffold effects, in 
their nature almost beyond the power of pen to de- 
scribe. 

Watson shot Compton because Compton, who wasa 
store-keeper, had made an error about a quarter’s 
worth of soap. Watson’s wife, a most respectable 
and Christian young woman, to whom he had been | 
married about a year, suspected her husband’s inten- 
tion when he started to go to the store to wreak his | 
vengeance upon Compton, and implored him to stay 
at home; but her entreaties were useless. 

Just a week ago Mrs. Watson, with her babe in her 
arms, and accompanied by one of the attorneys for | 
the defense, made a strongepersonal appeal to Gov- | 
ernor Williams, and 

BEGGED FOR THE LIFE OF HER HUSBAND. 
The governor was deeply moved, but was compelled | 
to regard the sentence of the circuit court and its con- | 
firmation by the supreme court as binding upon him, | 
and refused to interfere. | 

It was not until yesterday morning that the culprit | 
fully realized that his fate was irrevocably sealed. | 
During the weary weeks of his confinement in jail his | 
wife was a daily visitor there, and during the last 
twenty-four hours of her husband’s life she never for- 
sook his side, except to give him a few hours’ needed 
rest in sleep. She was with him up to midnight on 
Wednesday, and was at his side again at four o’clock 
yesterday morning, and finally she mounted the 
scaffold with him. During the last night most of the 
time she sat on his knee with her arms about his 
neck, breathing words of love and encouragement. 
Then anon she sat at his fect, caressing his hands. 

The hanging had been set for twelve o’clock. At 
ten o’clock the cell was entered the Rev. Messrs. 
Wainscott. Green, and Garragus, Mrs. Ramsey, Miss 
Anna Merriman, and one or two other Christian ladies. 
The doomed man prayed fervently for-the forgiveness 
of his sins. His devoted wife knelt by his side, 

JOINING HER SUPPLICATIONS WITH HIS OWN. 
During these prayers he said: “I feel I have made | 
my peace with God. I feel a strength not of my own. 
People have been afraid that I would kill myself. I 
could not do that; that would not bring me forgive- 
ness; it would only add another crime to that I have 
already committed. I’m ready to mect my fate.”’ 

At eleven o’clock the sheriff told the prisoner that 
he must make ready. Fora moment the little wife 
was overcome. She fell on her husband’s neck in un- 
utterable anguish; but suddenly she raised her flaxen 
head from his shoulders. There was an almost fierce 
determination in her eyes, and the lines of her mouth 
were set. With a tender hand, but without a tear 
dimming her fixed eyes, she set about to array her 
husband for his doom. A neat suit of broadcloth had 
been procured for him. She herself had contributed 
a pair of slippers and a neck-tie. The first she placed | 
on his feet, the other she tied about his neck—the 
neck that was so soon to feel the fatal cord—with a 
care and attention to details that could not have been 
exceeded had she been decking him for a marriage 
feast. She then combed his hair, and having added 
the last loving touch and made him areally handsome 


| have mercy on my soul. Jesus saye me. God help 


| One person beside the widow was in charge. The face 











fellow, remarked : ‘Now you are ready, Walter, and 

‘I WILL GO WITH YOU.” | 
She had announced the day before her determination | 
to accompany her husband on the scaffold, but no one 
dreamed that she meant to carry it to execution. All | 
the attendants remonstrated with her. One of the | 
ministers said, softly: ‘‘ Mrs. Watson, this will never | 
do.” Quick as a flash she turned on him, replying: | 
“I should not have expected this from a minister. | 
When I was married I promised to cleave to my hus- | 
band for better or for worse. I promised this to a 
minister, and I am going to keep my word, as far as | 
God will let me.’’ Precisely at twelve o’clock Sheriff 
Dallas led the way to the jail-yard. About one hun. | 
dred witnesses were there assembled. Holding her 
husband's hand, the little woman ascended the scaf- 
fold. Two chairs were placed over the fatal trap. One| 
was assigne@to Watson, the other to his wife. She | 
tenderly took his hand, caressed it, and then fell sob- 
bing on his shoulder. Then the Rev. Mr. Wainscott 
began to read a carefully-prepared prayer from manu- | 
script, anid on closing the prayer said: ‘‘ Brother Wat- 
son, be calm, and trust in God.”” Meanwhile the cul- 
prit 


SAT IN HIS CHAIR, UNMQVED. 
A heart-broken wife was sobbing on his bosom, strong | 
men sobbed, but the man about to be hanged seemed 
an uninterested spectator of the absorbing scene of | 
which he was the central figure. For fully five min- 
utes he sat there without the le&st perceptible twitch 
of a muscle. There was no bravado in this com- 
posure; it was rather the calmness of resignation. 
Then the sheriff said, “Stand up, Walter Watson.” 
Mrs. Watson arose with her husband. She threw 
herself on his breast, gnd said, **Good-bye, Walter,”’ 
kissed him passionately on the lips, turned her white 
face, full of bitterness and reproach, on the multi- 
tude, stepped back and‘fell into the arms of good 
Christian ladies who stood’ near to receive her, and | 


_ Since then her house has been a rendezvous for nearly | 


was led away. The ordeal was a terrible one for the 


doomed man. For an instant his face relaxed as his 
wife 


PRONOUNCED THE LAST GOOD-BYE. 

A tremor passed over his frame, but in another mo- 
ment he recovered himself, and stood as unmoved as 
a block of stone while the sheriff read the death war- 


rant. Following this, the Rev. Mr. Wainscott said: 
“Walter, Ihave done the best I could for you. May 
the Lord have mercy on your soul. Farewell.”’ The 


sheriff and his deputies then approached with a long 
strip of cloth. His hands and feet were firmly tied, 
the fatal noose was passed over his head, and ad- 


| justed to his neck,and then a white cap drawn over his 
| face. 


Now for the first time since ascending the 
scaffold Watson’s lips were unsealed. A fervent 
prayer was muttered underneath the cap. ‘God 


my poor wife.’’ The minister stepped up, placed his 
hand on the shoulder, and said: ‘‘ Walter, 

‘* THIS IS YOUR LAST MOMENT.”’ 
The next instant the drop fell. In thirteen minutes 
the physician pronounced Watson dead. 

In the sheriff's residence the widow, who had been | 
weeping bitterly, suddenl¥ dried her eyes and ap- | 
proached the coffin with a firm step, looked longingly | 
at the face, kissed the lips, eyes and brow, arranged | 
the hair and neck-tie with a tender hand, and then | 
said, very quietly : ‘‘ Now please close the coffin and | 
let none see my Walter again.’’ Her request wascom- | 
plied with. She turned away with a look of woe, and | 
said, in a voice full of strange meaning: “I can cry 
no more. Ihave no more tears. God have mercy on | 
me and my little baby.”’ 

An hour later the coffin was in an east-bound train, 
accompanied by the wife. At Richland, a bleak 
station seven miles from this point, it was deposited 
on the barren ground, and as the train moved on only 


| 


that broken-hearted woman turned up to the occu- 
pants of the passing train, most of whom had seen 
the hanging, will haunt many in their dreams. 

s 
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A, T. Stewart’s Body. 





Since it was announced upon the authority of Mrs. 
Stewart’s statements to her friends that the body of 
the late A. T. Stewart had been recovered by Judge 
Hilton, the Stewart Memorial Cathedral at Garden 
City, L. I., wherein the body will finally be interred, 
has been overrun by visitors. Some of these come 
from a distance, and their patronage has swelled to a 
not inconsiderable extent the income of the Garden 
City Hotel. 

Impelled by morbid curiosity these visitors have 
searched every nook and corner of the graceful pile 
whose interior is yet incomplete. They seem to be 
impressed with the idea that the body is concealed 
about the premised. Not content with annoying the 
workmen engaged in erecting the mortuary chapel in 
the crypt under the chancel, they have broken and 
carried away portions of the delicate stone tracery 
that had cost so much labor and money. To prevent 
this, an order was given some weeks since that no one 
should be allowed to enter the building without giv- 
ing a password or countersign that had been agreed 
upon. “ Indeed,” said a gentleman, who is in a posi- 
tion to speak authoritatively, ‘‘this rule has been 
observed so strictly that Judge Hilton himself would 
find it difficult to gain admittance without giving the 
word.” 

‘The promulgation of this order, when it became 
known to the surrounding villagers, created a marked 


| efficient teachers in the county. 


| Church at this place. 


/ theological education, and due time entered into the | 
' ministerial profession, 


RIESTLY IMPURITY. 
Another Shocking Revelation of Alleged Min- 





| Passage Saulnier and “knocked at Maria’s door. As 
there was no answer, he went away. He returned a 


couple of hours afterward and got into the apartment 
isterial Licentiousness—Taking Advantage py a skylight, and found his, mistress lying dead on 
of his Position at Shepherd to Prey upon the floor. He immediately gave the alarm. Maria 
the Lambs of his Flock. appears to have been murdered with a Japanese dag- 
SOMERSET, O., April 4.—Somerset is now afflicted g€T; on the floor was a sleeve-button with the initial 
with a scandal that has greatly agitated certain cir- C.; a robbery had been committed. Neither the dag- 
cles, and has shaken society from center to circum- ger nor the button appears to have belonged to the 
ference. The unsavory affair involves a man who Pole, and if he plundered the victim it was probably 
wears the ministerial robes and stands in the sacred only with the view of misleading the police. Here 
desk, and a lady—a member of his church and flock— 


the police are once more at fault, and it must be said 
also one of the best known, best educated and most that the evidence at present elicited is very nicely 


balanced. One half is sufficient to condemn and the 
Rev. D. M. Weisman, the man in the case, has, fora Other-half to exculpate the prisoner. 
number of years, been the pastor of the Lutheran 
His parents were natives of the | 
county, and he is most respectably connected. He 


was brought up mostly in Indiana, and received a | 





a 
A YOUNG MOTHER’S CONFESSION. 


Urged by Remorse she Accuses Herself of 
the Murder of her Illegitimate Infant. 


MILWAUKEE, Wis., April 5.—The dailies of this city 








in connection with the. 


| ried lady about twenty-seven years of age, is of Ger- 


| Lutheran Church. Soon after he married a respect- | 


able young lady of the vicinity of .Indianapolis, ‘who 
was possessed of 
CONSIDERABLE PROPERTY IN HER OWN RIGHT. 

Some seven or eight years ago Rev. Weisman came to 
this place and was installed as pastor of the Lutheran | 
church. He became rather popular, was elected a_ 
member of the Board of Education and chosen presi. 
dent of that body, He is about thirty-seven years of 
age. 

Emma Hesse, the woman in the case, is an unmar- | 


man parentage and very respectably connected. She | 
is finely educated, and, for seven or eight years, has | 
been one of the most successful teachers in the town, | 
orcounty. Her grade of scholarship was high; she 
was a good disciplinarian; she had the faculty of im- | 
parting what she knew, and was frequently called | 
upon tolecture at teachers’ institutes. 

Miss Hesse is not pretty, but she is tall and slender, 


| to trial and punishment for the crime. 
| accompanied the confession with a statement to the 


have recently contained frequent mention of the con- 
duct of one Teresa Kittel, a young German girl, whoce 
home is among us. According to these statements 


' Teresa visited the office of Justice Liver and volun- 


teered to that official that she had murdered an infant 
born to her in Iowa and thrown its body into a vault; 
that the crime was committed in Iowa, whither it was 
her intention to proceed, with the view of submitting 


But as she 


effect that she was not certain whether the child was 


| born dead or alive, it became self-evident that Teresa 


expected a prompt dismissal from custody at the 
hands of the Iowa authorities. At the time these 
publications were made, none of the morning dailies 
were aware that the facts of the child-murder had 
been made public, and the conduct of the girl was 
therefore treated as of a most extraordinary character, 


‘in fact, 


ALMOST INEXPLICABLE. 

















sensation. Although before this they had smiled at 
the firmly expressed belief of the strangers that the | 
body was in the cathedral, they soon caught the in- | 


fection themselves. They swarmed about the place, | 


peered curiously through the great peaked windows, | 
which could be attained only by standing upon each | 
other’s shoulders, and stared in blank amazement at | 
the grotesque faces of the gargoyles that capped the 
window arches above them. It has been definitely | 
learned that the body of Mr. Stewart is not in the | 
cathedral, and will not be taken there until the two | 
sarcophagi are placed in position upon the marble | 
flooring of the mortuary chapel. 
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A Tramp Husband. 


} 
} 





} 
Westrrep, Mass., April 1.—Within a few months | 
and within a radious of nine miles from here three or | 
four widows, comfortably well off, have married chaps 
that came tramping along. One is these husbands is | 
now in jail for threatening the lives of his wife and | 
mother-in-law. His favorite form of amusement was | 
to place the women folks in chairs side by side, and, 

after poking a loaded gun into their faces, to fire it off | 
at a target just above their heads. Five weeks ago a | 
respectable and well-connected woman in this town, 


| whose husband died less than two years ago, leaving 


her a nice little home and $2,000 in cash, fell in love | 
with a young tramp who came to her door, and | 
though twenty years his senior, she married him. | 


| Yet reference to the files of the Wisconsin would have 
graceful and stylish, and refined in manner and von- | jeq to the discovery of the details of the finding of the 
versation. She was engaged in teaching, as usual, pody, and inquiries at police headquarters afforded 
and no doubt was anxious to conclude the school, but | the further informatien that the detectives, after 
the scandal became so great that the directors were reading the Wisconsin’s statement, put themselves in 
reluctantly possession of information as to. the whereabouts of 
| the murderess, through which she could be captured 
She was evidently in a situation more interesting at g moment’s warning from the Iowa authorities that 
than desirable for a young unmarried lady engaged | ghe was really wanted.. Their aid was never solicited, 


in teaching school or otherwise. She flatly charged | however, and the girl remained here unmolested; be- 
her trouble upon Rev. Weisman, and he did not deny | gides, nothing more would have been thought of the 


it. | matter, perhaps, but for her unexpected visit to the 
It is now the general belief that undue intimacy office of Justice Liver. Since this last event all trace 


has been of several years’ continuance. He was & | of the girl Teresa appears to have been once more lost, 
minister, she was a member of his church. He wasa | at least by the reporters. It now transpires from a 
member of the Board of Education, she a teacher in 


COMPELLED TO DISMISS HER. 


correspondence published in the St. Paul Pioneer Press 
hisemploy. She was young, they met often, they | under date of Decorah, Iowa, April 1, that Teresa ac- 
had opportunities, and—they fell. | tually did return to that state and 

Since this affair has become public it has trans- GIVE HERSELF UP. 


pired that this was not Weisman’s first trouble with | The correspondent,-in making announcement of the 


girls or women. His escapades seem to have been | fact, gives the details of the crime, together with sub- 
somewhat numerous before he came to his Somerset | .-quent events connected therewith, all of which will 
charge. | be found in the following extract : 


The sorrow of the sad affair falls heavily upon the “About the first week of last January the dead body 
aged and highly respected parents of Miss Hesse, and , of a new-born infant was found in an out-house vault 


also upon Mrs. Weisman, who was liked by all. Mr. 4+ Fostina, a little village in the south part of this 
Weisman, with his family, has removed from town, (winnesheik) county. It was supposed at the time to 
and Miss Hesse has also gone, it is understood, to | have been the child of a German girl named Teresa 
friends in the west. | Fritzke, about nineteen years old, who, a few weeks 
Busy tongues will wag lightly all the same; but it | previous to that, had come from Milwaukee to visit a 
is a sad affair, and will blight lives that were full of ..-ond cousin, Father Santer, the Catholic priest at 

promise and usefulness. 
caspreneacineeass —+e 


Mysterious Crimes in Paris. . 


—_ 





| Festina. Her condition was suspected by the priest’s 


| housekeeper, but the girl Teresa explained that she 
| had always been fleshy.”’ 
The Paris correspondent of the Pall Mall Gazette ghortly after coming to Festina she called on Dr. 


writes: A great number of capital crimes have re-  Gottschall, stating she was in pain and desired some- 
cently been committed in and around Paris without | thing to ease her. He suspected that the pain was 


the police being able to lay hands on the authors, and | caused by the approaching labor, and refused to do 
it appears that the old dictum of “ Murder will out” | anything until he knew the particulars, which she 
no longer holds good. A few years ago five or six explained, when the doctor advised her to go home, 
murders were committed in rapid succession, and | giving her directions how to care for herself, and 
evidently by the same person or persons, at Limoges, | WHEN SHE GOT WORSE TO SEND FOE HIM. 

but the assassins still enjoy immunity in spite of all | The next he saw of the girl was in a buggy; he saw 
the efforts of the Paris detectives. Only to deal with | her drive out of town on her way to Ossian to take 
the crimes committed this year we find the police un- | the train for Milwaukee. The doctor inquired of 
able to unravel the affair of the Ogresse des Lilas, a | Father Santer what she had done with the child she 
woman who managed, under various pretenses, to get | had, when the priest expressed great astonishment 
hold of new-born children, who were never more heard | and declared that that was the first intimation he had 
of. The ogress is in prison, but the police have been | had that there was a child in the case. A short time 
unable to discover who she is, or what has became of | afterward the child was found, as above stated, and a 
the stolen children. The affair is enveloped in mys- | coroner's inquest was held and a verdict rendered in 
tery impenetrable to the eyes of the Rue Jerusalem, | accordance with the facts. Nothing more was heard 
which is our Scotland Yard. Atthe St. Maude, one of | about the case till last week, when the Grand Jury 
the most ill-famed quarters of Paris, a grocer’s boy | investigated the case and indicted Teresa Fritzke for 
was recently found in his cart with his throat cut, | infanticide, and last Saturday, before the public knew 
but the marderer is still at large; nor have the police | she had been indicted, she came to Decorah and called 


| been able to obtain any clue to the would-be assassins | on Hon. Mr. Wellington, district attorney, and stated 


of M. Simmonet, of Montreuil, and of Mme. Ratillon, | that, hearing the Grand Jury was investigating her 


at Aubervilliers. The perpetrators of the crime at the | cage, she had come from Milwaukee to surrender her- 
Courcelles station had also to be discovered. This | gelf to the court; also stating that the child had been 
station, be it remarked, is almost in the center of | born dead. She said she had been seduced by a young 
Paris. Between the St. Lazare terminus and that | man in Milwaukee. The district attorney sent for 
station a young man got into the same carriage with | the sheriff and turned her over to him. The sheriff 
Henriette Picot, and because she resented his famili- took her home, but did not confine her in a cell. Dr. 


| least twice a week during their brief honeymoon, she | 
| declares that she loved him dearly, and that he only 
, whipped her when he was mad because she wouldn’t 


all the tramps who come along, and apparently the | arity he stabbed her, and quietly got out of the train 
good news is being widely spread among the frater- | at Courcelles, leavingthis victim welter'ng in herblood | 
nity. A few days ago the woman appeared with a on the floor of the carriage, where she was discovered | 
badly bruised face and damaged eyes, and her friends | on the train reaching the Porte Maillot. The poor | 


had her tramp husband arrested for the assault. The | girl is not dead, but the information she has been 
trial was a most ludicrous affair, for, while the wife | able to give as to the appearance of the man has not 
admitted that “‘Johnnie’’ not only was the cause of | led to his arrest. A few days ago two young men 
her disfigurement, but had soundly thrashed her at | were found poisoned in the Rue de la Petite Truan- 


derie. How they came to be poisoned no one can say. 
| A learned professor declares they must have inhaled 
mephitic gas, but how and where is more than he can 


| at first asking, give money, or buy him a horse and 
| carriage. The man said that he didn’t think he had 


thrashed his wife aboye once a week, and that he 
loved her dearly. Upon this followed a very dramatic 


| scene, the woman rushing into her husband’s arms, 


und mingling her tears and kisses with his ditto, and 
both fell on their knees before Judge Lewis to beg his 
mercy. Judge Lewis told them, “I want no such 
nonsense here,”’ and fined the man $5.85, which the 
woman paid, and a few minutes later they were seen 
lovingly riding toward their peaceful home. 


tell. Nearly a month ago Maria Fellerath, a woman 
of bad character, was assassinated and a Pole was 
arrested on suspicion of being the author of the 
crime; but, although Jules B. is still in prison, the 
police have been unable to substantiate the charge 
against him. The Pole had been in Maria’s company 
early in the evening, and had been playing at cards 
with her mother, who, in addition to being a concierge, 
acted as chor-woman to her daughter. Jules B., who 
had long been an ardent admirer of Maria Fellerath, 
declares that after leaving the concierge he went to the | 


, last, being 


| Curtiss was sent to make a post-mortem examination 
| of the body of the child and ascertain whether the 


lungs had ever been inflated, or whether the child 
had been born dead or alive. The doctor stated to us 
on his return that he found positive evidence that 


| the child had been born alive, and, no doubt, had 
| been strangled. The girl has been put under bonds 


of $5,000 to appear at the next term of the District 


Court. 


eee 
Imprisonment for Miscegenation. 


Edward Kinney (colored) and -Mary Hall (white) 
were received at the Richmond, Va., penitentiary, on 
the 7th, from Hanover county, where they were tried 
and convicted under the state laws forbidding the 
inter-marriage of different races. Kinney had been 
living unlawfully with the woman, and in October 
threatened with prosecution, went to 
Washington, where they were married according to 
the laws of the District of Columbia. Upon their re- 
turn they were indicted, tried, convicted and sen- 
tenced to five years in the penitentiary. 


Apnit 19, 1879.) 
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RUINOUS REVELATIONS. | 


Brought to Light During the Investiga- 
tion of the Saugus River Horror 
at Ls Mass. 


A SCORE OF HIDDEN SINS 





Which the Butchery of Poor Jennie Clarke 
has Laid Before the Eyes of the World 
in Evidence of 


THE VICIOUSNESS OF THE DAY. 


Boston, April 5.—There has probably been no time 
in the history of Lynn when its:inhabitants have 
been so deeply stirred over any tragic event as they 
were when the body of the unfortunate woman, now 
believed to be Jennie P. Clarke, of Boston Highlands, 
was found, horribly mutilated and crushed into a 
trunk, on the banks of the Saugus River. The most 
energetic measures have been taken, both by the local 
police and detectives from Boston, to discover the 
identity of the girland also to ferret out the mis- 
creant who perpetrated the outrage, and his accom- 
- plices. The Boston press, ever vigilant and persever- 

ing, has spared neither pains nor expense in their 
investigations, upwards of $2,000 having already been 
expended by the daily papers of this city in ferreting 
out this mystery. The identification of the victim, 
now believed to be unmistakable, was directly due to 
the enterprise of the newspaper men at work on the 
case; and, though but little is now being published, 
they are quietly, though persistently, at work search- 
ing out the guilty parties, with encouraging prospects 
of success. No tragedy has ever before excited so 
wide-spread an interest in this sectionjand called out 
8O MANY VOLUNTEER DETECTIVES. 
It has also been the means of exposing an astonishing 
number of young unmarried women who were tem- 
porarily in retirement, seeking to hide their shame 
from the world. 

A full account of the matter has already appeared 
in the GazETTE, with illustrations, and need not be 
repeated. 

The investigations in regard to the tragedy had not 
proceeded far when it was announced that the body 
was in all probability that of Millie I. Clarrage, of 
Lynn, who was missing. This caused a general stir- 
ring and raking over of family secrets—suspicious 
doings, questionable company, and all incidental and 
contingent subjects. Several arrests were made, 
friends of the girl were sent for, and positively iden- 
tified the body as that of Miss Clarrage. But about 
three hours after the identification was announced 
the theory was exploded by the finding of the missing 
girl alive and well. Arrested parties were at once dis- 
charged, and the officers felt some chagrin at their 
blunder. 

Next a promising clue cialis from Franklin, 
Mass., the body being thought to be that of a Miss 
Teed, but this came to naught. It then transpired 
that about two o’clock on the morning of February 
27, a policeman saw a team being furiously driven in 
the direction of the Saugus River, and in it were two 
or three men, one of whom held a lighted lantern in 
the rear of the covered wagon. The horse had evi- 
dently been driven hard, and in the light of subse- 
quent events it was thought that this midnight ride 
might have something to do with the murder. This 
clue, after due investigation, also proved worthless. 
The label of the ‘‘ Everett Express Company,’ which 
appeared on one end of the trunk, was 

TRACED OUT BY THE DETECTIVES. 
The expressmen failed to positively identify the 
trunk as one which had passed through their hands, 
the label being of an old pattern, not recently used by 
them. 

In the meantime, several dtmost sicttiee identifica- 
tions of the corpse were made, the clues followed up, 
and one by one exploded. Several parties stated that. 
the victim is Maggie Collins, who is said to have kept 
bad company. Others positively stated that it was.a 
Miss Parks, of East Boston, who was known to be ina 
delicate condition, and who had dropped the remark 
to a friend a few days before, the 27th of February, 
that she was in trouble and ‘“‘ was going away,’’ and 
if she did not return by a certain time her friends 
«« would never see her alive.’” The promise of return 
not being fulfilled, search was made without avail. A 
friend of the girl was found who gave the detectives 
all the information in her power, and stated that the 
body at City Hall was, she was almost sure, that of 
her poor friend. The mutilation of the face, however, 
prevented her from being positive in her identifica- 
tion. This clue, like all the others, failed. The 
courre of events was then relieved by an arrest, which 
seemingly promised to throw light upon the mystery. 
The person arrested,a Mr. Styles, of Malden, was 
charged with the seduction of a Miss Gibbons, whom 
some supposed the victim to be, and there seemed 
ample reason to believe that he had been concerned 
in the murder, as the Gibbons girl was 

NOWHERE TO BE FOUND. 
Identification seemed positive, one friend even recog- 
nizing a wart upon the back of the hand of the Gib- 
bons girl. The parents even were deceived as well as 
hundreds of others. It was, however, ascertained 
that the Gibbons girl had been quite lately seen alive 
and hearty. 

In a day or two came a most positive identification. 
This time it was a Miss McConologue, of Woburn, who 
was enceinte when last seen by friends. Her character 


“not been seen or heard of since. 





was generally “off color,”” and many ciftcumstances 
seemed to indicate that she was the victim. | 
A number of persons who knew Miss McConologue | 
well, identified the body positively. The detectives | 
and reporters went to work with renewed energy, and | | 
results came showering in; but after three days of | 


suspense the public were relieved by a dispatch stat-| placed in the hands of the officers all- the facts in - 
ing that the McConologue girl was alive and well with i their possession. 


her mother in San Francisco. A few days later the 
dead woman was a Miss Welch, of Lynn, the next day 
a respectable young lady of Auburndale, next a Miss 
Sanborn of Dover, then Miss Downey of Cambridge, 
or a resident of Bridgeport, Conn., and so on, each 
and all reports in a few hours contradicted. 

Up tothe 8th of March it was the same old story; the 


BODY WAS STILL UNIDENTIFIED: 
The prospects of a successful solution of the mystery 
seemed to be growing gradually fainter. Interest for 
a time was excited by a story called the ‘‘ Cash House 
Clue.”” There had been four quite regular boarders 
at this house, and but three had been accounted for. 
It seemed quite possible that the crime was connived, 
and perhaps perpetrated, at the place mentioned. 
The missing girl was supposed to be May Givens. The 
description of the dead girl corresponded exactly with 
that of the Givens girl, and the body was identified by 
many of her friends. A grocer, the station agent, and 
an intimate friend were sure it was May,Givens. This 
clue met the fate of all the others, and another was 
taken up. A woman named Ann McClennan, of Law- 
rence, with the exception of the ear-rings found upon 
the body of the woman, fully answered the published 
description. She had told a woman who boarded at 
the same house that a doctor, then stopping at oneof 
the hotels, had promised to procure an abortion upon 
ber if he was paid. She was then in a delicate condi- 
tion, out of work and owed a board-bill, but 

SAID SHE COULD GET THE MONEY. 
Shortly after, she left the city, saying she was going 
to Haverhill with the doctor, to marry him. Since 
then, neither she nor the doctor has been seen in the 
city. This also came to nothing, as the woman was 
found alive. Several friends thought it surely was a 
Miss Bean, of Salem, while many more were of the 
opinion that it certainly was Kate Coyle, of South 
Boston. 

Op to March 18 all clues failed. The detectives and 
reporters were well nigh discouraged and disheart- 
ened, and it seemed as though this mystery would 
baffle their most searching and persistent endeavors. 
At last a “‘ perfectly positive identification ’’ was made 
by a Mr. W. A. Clarke, who announced that the body 
was that of hie niece, Jennie P. Clarke, who left her 
home in Boston Highlands on February 12, and had 
Her reputation was 
excellent, not a suspicion against her character being 
ever entertained by her numerous friends and ac- 
quaintances. The identification and other circum- 
stances were so positive and plausible, even to minor 
details, that the whole force of officers and reporters 
were sure they had at least struck tie right track, and 
went to work with a most commendable alacrity, in 
view of the repeated false trails and failures of the 
past two weeks. The wife of a Mr. Adams, where 
Jennie Clarke had last worked as a domestic, imme- 
diately went to the receiving tomb at Pine Grove 
Cemetery, to which place the body had been carried, 
aud then and there she avowed that it was Jennie, 
recognizing her by scars and marks upon her person, 
the peculiar front teeth, the slight disfigurement of 
one of her feet and 

MANY OTHER MARES. 
The broken and missing part of the ear-ring found on 
the body was found among Miss Clark’s effects at her 
former home, and the identification was complete. 

The body of a babe had been found in Everett, not 
far from the Saugus itiver, about a week before the 
discovery at Lynn, and this tallied with the ‘ Ever- 
ett’? label on the trunk. It was found that Miss 
Clark had received the attentions of sevgral young 
men, and upon one occasion said toa friend that she 
had a gentleman friend whom she loved, who was in 
the grocery business. It was learned that on the 
night of February 22nd, two men and two young 
women drove up to a certain house in Saugus, en- 
gaged rooms to stay all night, and indulged in some 
jollification down-stairs. One couple retired to their 
room, and after remaining there a short time, the man 
came hurriedly down-stairs and said to his companion, 
“Hurry up! this thing has to be done quickly, 2 
and made other suspicious remarks. 

About three o’clock in the morning one couple left 
the house in a sleigh, and the other couple went away 
on foot that forenoon about nine o’clock. The woman 
who walked staggered, and appeared weak. The 
housekeeper, upon entering the rooms to do the 
chamber work, found things in the 

GREATEST CONFUSION AND DISORDER. 
One thing was plainly evident—a surgical operation 


of some kind had been performed. Great quantities | 


of blood were found upon the bed linen, and the Caroline through the veil or arch to be married. 


| Joseph F. Smith sat immediately opposite at the 
presence of the housekeeper, called the other “ Jack,’’ | 
‘I wish we had something to give her, then we | After the usual questions were put and answered the 
The couple who left in the sleigh | 


towels were saturated. One of the men yho, in the 


said : 
could fix her.” 
were afterward seen on the very road where the body 
of the child was found, and it is supposed they de- 


women kept so closely veiled that it was impossible 
to see her face, and she wore a veil all the time at the 
hotel. 
was Miss Clarke. 

Attention was given now to the man“ Jack,”’ 
as he had made no attempt to conceal his face, and 
had been at the hotel several times before, the pro- 
prietor was enabled to give such a description of him 
as soon led to his apprehension, also that of 

ONE OF THE OTHER YOUNG WOMEN. 

They stoutly denied that any operation was per- 
formed at the house, and declared that their other 
lady companion (they producing a young woman) is 
alive and well. A woman claiming to have been their 
companion on that night, was brought forward, but 
the hotel people are sure that she does not corre- 
spond in any way with the person in question. In 
spite of these protestations, the detectives belicve 
that these were the abortionists, and that Jennic 
Clarke was their victim. 

The young man whom Jennie Clarke said she loved 
and who was “‘in the grocery business,”’ has not yet 
been found. Many of her former gentlemen acquaint- 
ances have, however, voluntarily come forward and 


| master of ceremonies to receive the oaths. 





| to his breast, her lips to his lips. 


| Caroline walking to the sealing room, where Joseph 
| F. Smith sat on the throne and later stood at the door. 
posited it there as they went along. One of the 
altar and Miles remained on the south side. 
| F. Smith proceeded with the ceremony. John and 
It is, however, generally supposed that she | 


| clasp hands across the altar and kiss each other, 
and | 


For some time suspicion has very | 


strongly pointed at the master of the household in | 
whose home Jennie Clarke was last employed, but | 
nothing has been produced to connect him with the 
murder. Of one thing the officers are certain, and 
that is that the whole affair has been planned and 
carried out with a skill and shrewdness belonging to | 
an “old hand,” and entailed 
A LAVISH OUTLAY OF MONEY. 

The officers feel certain that they are narrowing down 
the circle of supsected persons, and that in a very 
short time they will show to the world the vile per- 
petrators of the Lynn tragedy. 

The investigation of this case has brought to light 
no less than sixty-one clues, which were followed up 
till exploded. There were thirteen so-called “‘positive”’ 
identifications. There were upward of one hundred 
young unmarried women found to be in a delicate 
condition, and it was ascertained that in the imme- 
diate vicinity of Boston there are over thirty abortion- 
ists in active daily practice. These persons are now 
all under strict police surveillance. 

The reporters have materially aided the officers in 
their search, and toward them the general public feel 
a debt of grateful appreciation. The reports of to-day 
seem to indicate that the right parties are known, but 
the officers wish to keep quiet till they have woven 
the net so clcse and sure that there can be no escape 
for the foul murderers of Jennie P. Clarke. 
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A MORMON ENDOWMENT. 


Mysterious Scenes in the Initiation of 
Women into Membership of the Latter 
Day Saints. 





{With Illustrations. ] 

Annie Thompson writes to the Salt Lake Tribune de- 
tailing the form of marriage ceremony performed at 
the mysterious Endowment House. She says: ‘If 
the woman who now styles herself Mrs. Owen Miles 
was an honest and deserving woman when she left 
London to emigrate to Utah with the Latter Day 
Saints, and so soon after her arrival here, only some 
five weeks ago, passed through the Endowment House, 
I think there might be some palliation for her very 
peculiar and seemingly inconsistent conduct. 

“When Caroline Owen went to the Endowment 
House she entered at the north door and gave her 
name to the recorder. She then passed inside to be 
washed, taking off her clothes until she was as naked 
as the hour she was born. She was then washed from 
head to foot ; afterward she was covered with oil and 
blessed by the holy priestess; her head, ears, eyes, 
nose, mouth, neck, arms, heart, breast, back and all 
parts of her body anointed. She then put on her new 
garments and received her new name in a whisper by 
the officiating priestess, the woman who 

LIED 80 BEAUTIFULLY IN COURT. 
Passing along she came before the Great Jehovah and 
Elohim, they being in another room, and commenced 
reading the ritual of the Order. “ Let us go down and 
make men,”’ &c., which is all too tedious to mention. 

Miss Owen passed on from one change to another, 
having her robes and apron on to appear before the 
Standing 
straight as shown by ‘the elder, bringing her right 
arm at an angle, then placing it across her throat as 
the terrible words were uttered by the officiating 
priest, then drawing and extending her arm straight 
out and bringing it back to a right angle, striking it 
straight to the earth, interpreting the oaths as spoken, 
that her throat should be cut from ear to ear, that her 
heart should be cut out and that she be disem- 
boweled and her body be buried in the depths of the 
sea, Xc., if she should divulge anything pertaining to 
the ceremonies performed in that house. 

This is not all the oath, by a great deal. Miss Owen 
then received all the grips, signs, tokens, &c. There 
are several of these which : 

ONLY THE FAITHFUL CAN UNDERSTAND. 
Miss Owen then passed on to the other degrees, 
prayer circles, &c. Passing onward and upward she 
came to the veil or arch, this being previous to her 
marriage. John Miles was on the inside of the veil or 
arch, Caroline on the outside. Then the compass and 
square were cut over her heart. There was only s 
sheet to separate John from Caroline, and before she 
could get through to where John was she had to put 
her foot to his foot, her knee to his knee, her breast 
Then John whis- 
pered in her ear and told her the new name she had 
named below. Nobody on earth knows what that 
name is but Jchn and Caroline. He then brought 


table, John stood at the right and Caroline at the left. 


marriage was proceeded with and finished, John and 


Miss Owen walked around to the north side of the 
Joseph 


Caroline were kneeling when Joseph F. told them to 


which they did. He then scaled them up to everlast- 
ing life, to come forth im the morning of the first 
resurrection, to receive power and to carry out the 
laws of procreation forever and ever. Amen. 





Om 
The Deed « of a a Demon. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., April 6. 6.—An accident occurred 
on the Cleveland, Columbus, Cincinnati and Indian- 
apolis Railroad, late last night, at Brightwood, four 





miles north of this city, caused by the misplacing of 
a switch by some scamp. The light, indicating that 
uhe switch was closed, was in its proper position, and | 
the engineer on the train, supposing everything all | 
right, let his engine go through at the usual speed, | 
causing a complete wreck of the engine and express 
car, throwing the coaches and sleeper off the track 
and shaking the passengers up considerably, but hurt- | 
ing noone. The engineer and fireman remained at | 
their posts, and, strange to say, did not receive a 
scratch. Superintendent Gale offers $500 for the | 
arrest and conviction of the perpetrators. 


| 


AN IMPUDENT IMPOSTOR. 


Amazingly Cheeky and Successful Opera- 
tions of a Dazzling Exile from the Fair 
Land of Poland. 

CrnctnnaTI, Ohio, April 1.—The suburb, Mount 
Auburn, has recently been the theatre of opera - 
tion of a most accomplished and most success- 
ful rogue, whose supreme impudence and coolness 
surpass anything that has been recorded in this city 
since Little Buttercup was young and charming, etc. 
It is difficult to realize that any human being possess- 
ing.common reasoning powers, or at all able to recog- 
nize such a thing as danger, could allow himself to 
run the risks that have been taken by the exceedingly 
impudent individual who forms. the subject of this 
sketch. The consideration of the immense,assurance 
necesgagry for the successful consummation of the 
tremendously audacious scheme that Ras, within the 
past fow days, taken the breath as well as a share of 
the money away from a number of the residents of 
Mount Auburn is excessively —- if nothing 
more. 

The msn is tall, handsome, graceful, elegant in 
manner, eloquent in speech, exceedingly polite, richly 
attired and altogether “ calculated to deceive the very 
elect.’”” He wears the love of a mustache, he bows 
like a prince royal, he smiles like a sunbeam, he 
walks like a chief of ten thousand braves and he is 

MOST INSINUATINGLY CHARMING. 

The rascal by some means acquires the name of a 

family residing in a certain house. He rings the bell 

and asks : 

**Is Mr. Le Mont, Le Clair or Mr. Suaith in?” as the 
case may be. = 

“No, sir,” replies the rony-choahed hired girl. 

“ Are none of the gentlemen in?’’ : 

“No, sir; they will not be at home until five or six 
o’clock’’ 

‘Ah, that is too bad, indeed. I am an old friend of 
the family, and it is a great. disappointment to come 
this far to see my friends. By the way, is: Mrs. Smith 
in ? oo 

* Yes, sir.”’ 

** Very good; I will see her a moment... 
prise her of my presence.” 

The dazzled girl trips off and informs the lady that 
an elegant gentleman and old friend ef the family is 
below, and wishes to see her. The lady wonders who 
it can be, and hastily repairs to the parlor, where she 
is received with a ravishing smile, a profound salaam 
and a respectful ‘good morning, madame.” 

‘“‘Goed morning, sir,” hesitatingly responds the 
lady of the mansion. 

“I presume you do not recognize me?”’ 

“I must confess, sir, that I do not remember having 
met you.” 

“I am well acquainted with your husband, and I 
took the liberty of 

“CALLING ON YOU IN HIS ABSENCE.” 

I am about to leave America, whence I go to Poland 
to take possession of a colossal fortune which is await- 
ing me there. I wished to see your husband previous 
to my departure, as I desired to make him a suitable 
present upon my return to this country, and the ob- 
ject of my visit was to have him name the article.” 

All this is very mystifying to the lady, who does not 
exactly know whether she is being addressed by a 
lunatic, a brigand, a real gentleman or a fellow whose 
intentions are political. But the oily-tongued sharper 
continues : 

“Your husband is aware that my family, in this 
country. are in destitute circumstances, compara- 
tively. We. were exiled from the fair land of Poland 
when it was plowed by the hoof of the ruthless 
invader. It is my ambition to provide for my wife 
and little ones before 1 goto: claim my fortune, and 
with that end in view I am selling scissors.” 

Here the millionaire from Poland presents to the 
astonished gaze of the half petrified lady a bunch of 
shears of different surts and sizes.”’ 

Mrs. Smith then sees that she is conteonted by a 
sharper, but she inwardly vows that she will never 
buy a acissor from such an impudent fellow, and she 
coolly tells him that she will not. : 

“Ob, yes, but you will buy!’ calmly asserts the 
Pole, who, by the way, 

CLAIMS TO BE A FRENCHMAN. 

“T tell you, sir, Ido not want any of your scissors 
and I shall not purchase.”’ ‘ 

At this stage of the proceedings the scoundrel locks 
the parlor door, places the key in his pocxet and 
says: : 

“You will never leave this room if you do not buy 
of me.”’ 

This frightens the lady, who now begins to realize 
her position. One young married lady who had such 
an experience with this French coward from Poland, 
attempted to raise a window to cry for help, but she 
was so weak that she could not even reach the win- 
dow to say nothing of hoisting it. She bought some 
scissors to get rid of the polished thief. In another 
instance a lady, after being frightened as-above de- 
scribed, gave the rogue a five dollar bill, and the 
elegant swindler,coolly remarked: 

“I guess you don’t want any change.”’ 

“‘I do want my change and you must giveit to me,” 
she ingisted. 

“You can take another set of scissors, and I will 
bring you a set of magnificent furs from Poland.”’ 

She got no change in return, but now has a full 
supply of shears. 


; Please ap- 


ees 


Murdered by a Tramp. 





Conoks, N. Y., April 5.—At three o’clock this after- 
noon protec tes Dunsback, a maiden lady fifty years 


| old, residing on the Dunsback road, three miles west 


of Cohoes, was found with her throat cut from ear to 
| ear. The motives for the murder were criminal as- 
sault and robbery, the sum of $4 being secured by the 
villain. A tramp who was seen to approach the resi- 


| dence after the father of the victim had left for his 
| work is suspected of beiug the perpetrator of the 
| deed. 
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FAITHFUL TO THE BITTER END—THE WIFE OF WALTER WATSON, A COND 
_ HIM ONLY AT THE SIGNAL FOR THE FALL OF 
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MOTHER'S {INSANE FURY—BRIDGET O’REILLY SII E 
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USES HERF INFANT AS A MIE AGAINST HER MOTHER, IN A FIT OF VIOLENT TEMPER, AT 
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“CURRENT CRIME. 


Weekly Oalendar of Conspicuous Offenses 
Against Person and 
Property. 


MURDER’S UGLY RECORD. 





A Double Tragedy with a Sombre Back- | 


ground of Illicit Love and Proha- 
ble Murder. 





A WARNING AGAINST INSURANCE. 





MURDERERS ARRESTED. 

Datxas, Tex., April 5.—Halladay, the Erath county | 
desperado, and his father, who resisted arrest and | 
killed several members of the sheriff's posse, recently, | 
were arrested at Dublin day before yesterday, and are | 
now in jail at Stephensville. 

FATAL FIGHT ABOUT A WOMAN. 


Kansas City, Mo., April 6.—Levi Richardson, a well- | 


known freighter, was shot through the kidneys, 
bowels and groin, by Frank Loving, a gambler, at 
Dodge City, Kan., last night. The trouble originated 
abont a woman. The shooting occurred at the Long 
Branch saloon. Richardson is dying. Loving is in 
jail. 
FATAL ABORTION CASE. 
INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., April 6.—It was developed to- 


_ night that Lotta Lewis, one of the inmates of Denton’s 


bagnio, who died suddenly last Friday, was the victim 
of an abortion. Her remains were hurriedly sent to 
Covington, Ky., and the coroner has been notified to 
follow up the remains and hold an inquest. The girl 
was handsome, very intelligent, and her right name is 
supposed to be Burnside. The inmates of Denton’s 
ranch decline to give any particulars, and who the 
young man is who was the father of the child is un- 
known. 
SHOCKING CASE OF MANSLAUGHTER. 

GREENVILLE, Miss., April 4.—Yesterday morning 
Matt Chrismore, a well-known sporting character, 
was found murdered and butchered in his bed. His 
head was crushed in by an iron bolt, his throat cut, 
and his body ripped open its entire length. Suspi- 
cion points to an associate of his and to other parties, 
who are all in jail. Mayor Bourges and a coroneér’s 
jury have been investigating this terrible murder, but 
have not rendered a verdict yet. Robbery and re- 
venge seem to have been the motive. The community 
is much excited, and the jail doubly guarded. 

ABSOCONDING ABORTIONIST ARRESTED. 

PARKERSBURG, W. Va., April 6.—Dr. McGovern, who 
was indicted in the September term of the Jackson 
County Circuit Court, for an alleged abortion procured 
on the person of a Miss Jacobs, and was arrested and 
put under a bond of $1,000, left the state, and all trace 
of him was lost until a few days since, when it was 
ascertained that he was in Iowa. Two Jackson county 
officers, armed with a writ and requisition, went after 
him and brought him back to this state and lodged 
him in the Jackson county jail day before yesterday. 
The doctor says that he went to Iowa to settle, but 
intended to return and stand his trial, but excused 
his failure to turn up when his case was called by 
saying that he was sick and out of funds at the time of 
the March term. His case will come up at the next 
term of the Circuit Court. 

MURDEROUS ASSAULT. 

Rrpetey, O., April 5.—J. 8. Atwood, Esq., while 
walking along Second street from his home to his 
place of business here, to-day at noon, was murder- 
ously assaulted by Henry Welsh, who started at At- 
wood in front of Stanley Merrill’s grocery, threaten. 


ing to “go through ’’ him, and slashing away at him’ 


with a razor. Mr. Atwood was not armed at the time, 
and tried to keep out of reach of hia assailant. He 


ran in the street, and, picking up a stone, threw it 


hard enough to break Welsh’s left arm, compelling 
him to drop the razor. The notorious Ed Johnson 
shot Welsh in the right hand some time back, so badly 
as to mutilate it fearfully, but the latter succeeded in 
drawing a pistol with it after his left arm had been 
crippled, but could not use it. Welsh isthe same 
party who was tried at the last June term of our 
Common Pleas Court for shooting at Mr. Atwood with 
a shot-gun, and was acquitted. He has been placed 
under bond for his appearance before on examining 
court. . 
AN AWFUL MYSTERY. 

LAWRENCE, Kansas, April 3.—Mr. Samuel Walker 
arrived here this morning with the body of John W. 
Hillman,’for identification, who, it is claimed, was 
accidentally shot with a carbine in the hands of Jake 
Brown, of Wyandott. At the time of the shooting 
Hillman and Brewn were in camp about twelve miles 
south of Medicine Lodge. Hillman was building a 
fire. Bruyn claims he had placed the carbine against 
the wagon, and while attempting to remove it it be- 
came entangled in the bedding and was discharged, 
the ball passing in at one ear and squarely through 
the head. Brown looked and saw Hillman stagger- 
ing, and death was almost instantaneous. He carried 
the body to Medicine Lodge, and, after a coroner's 
inquest, it was buried. Hillman was herding cattle, 
and was supposed to be a man of limited means. His 
life was insured for $25,000 in the New York Mutual, 
New York Life and Connecticut Mutual. Hillman’s 
wife is here. She seems rather complacent, exhibits 
no desire to see the body and cannot be prevailed on 
to do so. While it resembles that of Hillman in some 
points, it cannot be identified. It is suspected that 
some one who resembles.Hillman has been murdered 
in order to secure this insurance. An inquest is to 
be held to-morrow, which may meow more light on 
this singular affair. 

ATTEMPT AT AN ATROCIOUS CRIME. 

WHEELING, W. Va., April 4.—Last night Christy Far- 
ley, a notorious young rascal living in the Fourth 
Ward, was arrested and locked up to answer a charge 


of breaking into a house occupied by a respecable old | 


lady named Margaret Barrett, sixty-six years of age, 
| and brutally attempting to rape her. The old lady 


was on the witness-stand in the police court this | 


morning, and testified that she was sixty-six years of 
age, and for many years had lived alone, depending 
on the charity of her neighbors for subsistance. She 


recognized the prisoner, and swore point-blank that | 
he was the villain who had attempted to outrage her. | 
According to her evidence, Farley forced an entrance — 


to her wretched home by means of a jimmy, and, 
| coming to her bedside, threatened to kill her at once 
| if she offered any resistance whatever or uttered the | 
| slightest outcry. 
| woman offering all the resistance in her power, and 
screaming at the top of her lungs. Her screams 
| alarmed the neighbors, and fearing discovery the 
| Villain hurriedly took his departure. The excited 
citizens living in the vicinity turned out en masse and 
| searched for the villain, threatening to lynch him if 

| found, but he was arrested by the authorities and 
| lodged in jail for safekeeping until next Monday, when 
| he will be given a hearing. His face looks us if he 
| had been fondling with a catamount where the old 
| lady’ 8 finger nails got in their work. 
| UNFAIR PLAY AT FAIRPLAY. 

DENVER, Col., April 3.—A special telograph-dispatch 
| to the Tribune, from Fairplay, says that Jack Jones, 
bar-tender at the Fairplay dance-house, was shot and 
killed by a man named Frank Jones, at half-past 
eleven o’clock last night. Frank Jones went up to 
the dance-house drunk, and got up on the bar. Jack 
Jones told him to get down. . After he had.done so, 
Jack said he would shoot the next man that got up on 
the counter. They had some words, and, without any 
warning, Frank Jones drew a pistol and shot Jack 
Jones through the heart, killing him almost instantly. 
Frank Jones is now in jail. The news first reached 
this city in the shape of a dispatch from Ida Jones, 
the woman who was living with Jack. The dispatch 
was sent to Henry Jones, Jack’s brother, at the Kan- 
sas stables. Chief Hickey shortly after received a dis- 
patch from the same woman, which read as follows: 
‘‘ Fairrpiay, April 3.—Jack Jones was killed here last 
night. See ifyou can find Henry Jones at Eastbrook’s 
and tell him. Ipa Jones.”” This was the tenor of the 
dispatch received by Henry Jones. Neither massage 
contained any particulars nor the name of the mur- 
derer. Henry went to Fairplay this morning. Jack 
Jones is well known in Denver, where he resided for 
several years. He was in the army until 1872, when 
he left and drifted into this state. He is reputed by 
the police to have led a pretty hard lifehere. He was 
a gambler, and for some time ran a saloon in West 
Denver. Sheriff Cook says he also served a term in 
the penitentiary for stealifig a horse at Colorado 
Springs. He was also at one time a runner for the 
Merchants’ Hotel, on Holliday street. His end is not 
much regretted here. 

CHICAGO’S DOUBLE POISONING. 

Curcaaoo, Ill., April 3.—The coroner’s jury this even- 
ing concluded its.inquiry as to the cause of the death 
of Mrs. Ida Meyer and Henry Gelderman. Thestrong 
suspicion of the Sedgwick street neighborhood, where 
they lived, has Leen that they were poisoned by Dr. 
H. Meyer and Mrs. Gelderman, husband and wife, re- 
spectively, of deceased. The doctor and his alleged 
paramour were arrested some time ago, but released 
on a habeas corpus to await the result of an analysis 
for poison. To-night the coroner’s jury, after deliber- 
ating about half an hour, held them both, without 
bail, for murder. It was shown in the testimony that 
eighteen to twenty ‘ounces of chloroform had been 
administered to Mrs. Meyer and Gelderman on their 
dying beds. Dr. Haines and Professor Seibel, who 
made a chemical anaiysis of their stomachs, found 
poison in large quantities. In Mrs. Meyers stomach 
was found a third of a grain of colchicine, or English 
saffron, a very dcadly poison, which is little known 
seldom used, and hard to trace in the human system. 
In Gelderman’s stomach was found at least one grain 
of strychnine. It is said that in their young days Dr. 
Meyer was a beau of Mrs. Gelderman, and kept up the 
intimacy with her after marriage. They were under 
restraint, however, until her husband and his wife 
were out of the way. Scarcely had the graves closed 
when the two old lovers began such familiarity as to 
attract the attention and suspicion of the neighbors. 
The doctor visited her frequently, took her driving 
and to the opera, and it was noticed that often when 
he entered her residence the blinds would be imme- 
diately drawn. The case has excited great interest, 
especially among Germans on the North Side. 


- oom -- 
His Last Chance. 


RUTLAND, Vt., April 7.—The motion for a new trial 
for John P. Phair, who was reprived until next Thurs- 
day, will be made before Judges Ross and Powers, of 
the Supreme Court, at St. Johnsbury, to-morrow 
evening. Should they reject the motion, Phair will 
be hanged at Windsor on Thursday. The other judges 
of the Supreme Court declined to hear the motion on 
account of sickness or business engagements. 

At the hearing on Tuesday evening Attorneys Mc- 
Call, of Boston, Nicholson. and Barrett, of Rutland, 
and Eddy, of Bellow’s Falls, appear for Phair; George 





of Boston, relative to meeting Phair on the train from 
Providence, R. I.; of Solon Burroughs, of Vergennes, 
as to tracing the whereabouts of Aurelia Brooks for 
three years, and her probable connection with Phair 
in the murder of Mrs. Freeze, with other testimony, 
will be presented. 

eee 


The Poughkeepsie Abortion Case. 
{With Portraits. | 


tragic fate of Miss Jennie Passmore, a handsome and 
accomplished young lady, who died at the hands of 
an abortionist, in Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
week authentic portraits of the unfortunate girl and 
her alleged seducer, Isaac Leray, of Poughkeepsie, 
who is charged with being a party to the crime of the 
fatal malpractice. 





The brute got into the bed, the old | 


Lawrence, of Rutland, and E. Ormsbee, of Brandon, | 
appear for the state. The affidavits of M. D. Downing, | 


A few weeks since we published an account of the | 


We give this | 
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THE MARTIN MYSTERY. 


| The Murderous and 1 Unaccountable Assault 
upon a Philadelphia Real Estate Agent, 
in his own Office, Without Apparent 
Cause, which Bids Fair to, be Added to 
the Long List of Enigmatical Homicidal 
Crimes. 





{With Illustration. } 
PHILADELPHIA, April 7.—The murderous assault 
| upen William C. Martin, a real-estate agent, whose 
Office is at 323 South Fifth street, seems likely to be 
added to the long list of mysterious crimes. The 
| Times says that William C. Martin and James Martin 
are the sons and successors in business of the late 
Joseph M. Martin, the former a well-known contractor 
and real estate agent. The family of Joseph Martin 
occupy a three-story brick house,a few doors from 
the corner of Spruce street. The first-story front 
room, looking out on Fifth street, is the one occupied 
by the sons as their office. - The street door is always 
left open in daytime, being the public entrance to the 
office. Entering this door a side door opens into the 
office from the vestibule. Past this side door is the 
vestibule door, which is always kept closed. This is 
the only means of access to the office from the street. 
There are two other entrances to the office from the 
inside of the house. One is a side door exactly like 
the first, but beyond the vestibule door; the other is 
a pair of folding doors, opening 
AT THE BACK OF THE OFFICE INTO THE PARLOR. 

Near these folding doors is the desk occupied by Wil- 
liam, in which is usually kept during businéss hours 
the firm’s ready money. In a leathern-bottomed 
chair behind this desk, William is accostomed to sit 
with his back to the folding doors and his face looking 
toward the two street windows, being able to see from 
this position very plainly all that is going on on the 
opposite sidewalk. The desk of the other brother is 
near the south front window. It faces the furthest 
side door, or public entrance, so that when seated at 
his desk James looks up the street, as it were, while 
William looks across. Usually when James is out 
William occupies his desk, as it is nearer the entrance, 
and more convenient to those who come in on busi- 
ness. 

On Saturday afternoon, about three o’clock, James 
and the rest of the family went to attend the funeral 
ot the widow of the late Colonel John Thompson. 
Two hours before, or about one o’clock, the brothers 
had drawn $1,000 from the Southwark Bank to make 
payments to several parties who were to call between 
three and four. When his brother and the other mem- 
bers of the family started to the funeral William 
locked this money up in his desk and, as usual, re- 
moved his seat to his brother’s desk, near one of the 
front windows. These windows have ordinary cloth 


shades, 
WHICH ARE ALWAYS RAISED. 


The Irish servant girl, who, besides being employed 
in the attic at the time, is not very sound of hearing. 
Of what occurred _between.three o’clock, when the 
family left, and a quarter past four, when they re- 
turned, only the walls, the floor, the desks, the furni- 
eure, the cuffs that William was wearing, the broken 
chairs, all with their fearful stains and clots of blood, 
and the bolted doors, the broken desk locks, and the 
bleeding, unconscious and almost dying form of Wil- 
liam can give evidence. 

At about a quarter to four o’clock, when James, in 
advance of the others, walked up the steps, the street 
door was open, as usual; the blinds at the office win- 
dows were raised, as usual. But, very. strangely, the 
side door opening into the office was locked. James 
skaok the knob and rattled the door until he was sure 
that there was no one inside to open it for him; then 
he went to the vestible door, which is always locked, 
and rapped on the glass. This brought the servant 
girl, who opened it. James, fancying William had 
stepped out on business, then turned the knob of the 
other side door, but to his surprise found it was also 
locked. Then suspicions that something was wrong 
crossed his mind, and he rushed into the parlor and 
tried one of the folding doors. It flew open and 

DISCLOSED TO HIS EYES A FEARFUL SIGHT. 

The wall of the room over by his own desk, near the 
window, was spattered with blood almost half way up 
to the ceiling; the top of the desk was thick and 
streaming with*lood, which was dripping slowly to 
the floor. His own chair was covered with clots of 
blood, and the floor about the desk was so bloody 
that, when he walked over it, the soles of his boots 
became sticky, and partially adhered to the floor. 

William was seated in his leather-boitomed chair 
near the folding door, with the chair tipped back un- 
til his head, hanging dawn over the back of the chair, 
rested diagonally against the door-post, and his feet 
resting on the desk, he lay with his head one mass of 
blood and his clothing stained from head to foot, 
totally unconscious. His brother tried to place him 
in a sitting posture, and the arms of the chair gave 
way, sliding down beneath the seat, showing that in 
the struggle they had been broken. The desk was 
open, and the broken lock and the marks of a jimmy 
or chisel on the lid showed that it had been opened. 
To the surprise of all, the $1,000 lay in a tin box un- 
tonched, and two diamond rings belonging to the in- 





let them lie sometimes 

DURING BUSINESS HOURS. 
| Around the desk, too, were similar evidences of a 
bloody struggle. The chair and the door-post, against 
which his head had fallen, were covered with blood. 


| the side door. 


desk near the window, and, while his head was down, 
| without warning, struck him one or more blows; 
that then, thinking that they had silenced him, they 
locked the two side doors and proceeded to his own 
| desk, where the money was, and pried it open; that 
William, with strength and consciousness enough to 


| realize what they were doing, managed to get over to 


his own desk, where another struggle ensued; “that 
| the thieves, interrupted in their work, and thinking 


} 


|.that they had killed him, placed him in the chair as | 


» 


jured man Jay in his desk, where he is accustomed to | 


Bloody finger prints were on the folding doors and on | 
The theory is that the burglars, hav- | 
jing entered, found William seated at his brother’s 


| 

| he was found, and rushed off with what loose money 
| they could find, leaving the rest untouched. The 
bloody finger marks upon the doors seem to indicate 
that they were alarmed several times while at their 
work and rushed there to listen. The fact that all the 
doors opening into the office were locked, except the 
folding doors in the rear, shows that they made their 
exit that way into the hall and through the vestibule 
door, closing the latter hard as they went out, thus 
accounting for its being fast 

WHEN THE FAMILY ENTERED. 

The thieves must have drawn the blinds when they 
entered the office and raised them again, to prevent 
suspicion when they went out. The struggle could 
hardly have taken place with the window blinds up, 
as they were when the family returned. Parties in 
the opposite houses say that they can see from their 
windows everything going on in the office. Nobody 
remembers, however, looking in that direction during 
the time when the attack must have occurred. The 
servant girl was in the upper part of the house al- 
most the whole time the family were absent, and 
knows nothing. Nobody living next door or any- 
where near remembers seeing anybody enter the office. 
Several persons, with whom there were appointments 
on business, called between three and four o’cleck; 
but finding the office door locked, went away. It may 
have been their arrival that frightened the thieves, or 
the latter may have done their work and got out of 
the house before. 

The injured man lies in the hospital, still uncon- 
scious. There are five deep wounds on the head. 
Two are directly over the left temple, one is above the 
left eye, and there are two on the back of the head. 
The wounds are supposed to have been inflicted by a 
blackjack. The hospital physicians fear that, even if 
Martin recovers,his mind will be permanently affected. 
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Miss Cuncsibie on the Tragedy. 


, The following letter has just been received in this 
city from Miss Nellie Cummins, in resenting an insult 
to whom the late B. C. Porter. was shot down by Jim 
Currie, the desperado, and Mr. Maurice Barrymore 
was seriously wounded : 





«‘ MARSHALL, Texas. 

‘This is the first moment I have had to myself since 
that frightful night. I don’t know ifI can sufficiently 
collect myself to write you a rational letter. You will 
remember in my last letter how I rejoiced a ‘the 
thought of leaving Texas, and what a day’s work I 
had before me. Of course, you have read how it 
ended. I sent cuttings from the papers here, but no 
pen can do justice to the cruelty of the affair. I dare 
not think it over to write a fullaccount of it, but per- 
haps you can imagine somewhat what my feelings 
must be to have seen two men shot down—one killed, 
the other badly wounded (and only within the last 
forty-eight hours pronounced out of danger), and two 
pistols pointed at me. I don’t know what saved me, 
only that I did not scream. The fact of my being a 
woman did not, as he has killed women before. There 
was no provocation whatever, and the indignation 
here knows no limit. The people have all been very 
kind in every way. They have done everything they 
could, and all I hope for now is that Texas will do 
herself justice, and I think she will. I took entire 
care of Mr. Barrymore until his wife came, on Satur- 
day; but she is delicate, and can’t do much. I have 
not slept nor eaten anything to speak of, and shall 
not while I am here—such a state of terror. 

‘‘I begged them to lét me go home yesterday, but 
Mr. Barrymore, poor fellow !_ thinks he will be able to 
play a small part in a few weeks, and wants the com- 
pany to keep together until we join Ward. They have 
received telegrams from Memphis, and all those places 
where I am known, expressing the greatest sympathy; 
so I presume I shall have to go. 

“ Billy Emerson’ has been here, and the company 
have been so kind. I must say I have never seen s0 
much kindness in my life—telegrams from every one. 
We have to come here in June for the trial. A great 
many lawyers have sent letters offering their services. 
Iam only sorry net they dia not lynch him; it was 
feared they would. 
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A Passionate Mother’s Pury. 


{Subject of Illustration. | 

Krnaston, N. Y., April 7.—In the adjacent village of 
Port Ewen, town of Esopus, Bridget O’Reilly is charged 
with the murder of her infant child. Bridget is the 
widow of James O’Reilly, -who was drowned last 
October by falling into the ferry slip opposite this 
city. Bridget has a suit pending against the ferry 
company for damages, Since the death of her hus- 
band Bridget has provided for her large family of 
children without aid.’ She is not beyond the middle 
age, and has been the mother of. fourteen children, 
eight of whom survive their father. In addition to 
caring for these eight children, she has also supported 
her mother. These are Bridget’s good qualities, but 
they are offset by a most violent temper. Whenangry 
she gets beyond self-control, and for the time is prac. 
tically insane. 

In the latter part of last week one of Bridget’s sisters 
| came from New York and paid hera visit. A family 
| quarrel arose. The mother charged Bridget with hav- 
ing ill-treated her, and won the sympathy of the other 
| daughter. The mother was on one side of the room 
‘and Bridget was opposite, with the youngest child, a 
The mother’s charges 





mere babe, in her arms. 
aroused her fury, and in the height of her anger she 
threw the infant with all her force across the room at 
the old woman. The. little one missed its mark, 
struck against the wall,and fell to the floor. In falling. 
the babe came against a pot of boiling water, which 
| overturned. The contents spilled over the child, scald- 

ing it terribly. The babe lingered in awful agony for 
| nearly an entire day. A coroner’s jury has been con- 


sidering the case, and the facts given above have been 
elicited. Mrs. O’Reilly has not been committed to 
jail, because her children have no other means of sup- 
As soon as 
handed 
next 


port than that given by their mother. 
they can be provided for, she will be 
over to the sheriff. She will be indicted at the 
session of the county grand jury. 
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BURGLAR BILL MOSHER. 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. ll 








| was on suspicion that he was concerned in the abduc- | A SPANISH SEER. As soon as the-jury 

tion, I was with him all the time he was in hiding, | found their verdict a warrant was issued and placed in 

| but did not think that his crime was so serious, for He Turns up in Memphis as a Swindler of | the hands of the sheriff's deputies, Dulaney and Alex- 

| we had often walked in the streets, and he did not Credulous Femaies with a Desire to ander, whe went to the residence of Blewett, some 

The Strange Story of his Life and Un- | | seem to be afraid. Oh, what useless fellows these de- Marry, Reaps a Rich Harvest from his three miles inthe country, and arrested and brought 

tectives are! I stood by one all night while he said Victims and Lights out, Leaving Numer- | him totown. No examining trial has yet been had, 

revealed Connection with the Dark | that he would give a thousand dollars to know where ous isaaiha: Wabiiateckanen of his Swin- he being still under guard, Tt is diane that the 
Crime of the my husband was; and in Philadelphia they searched ' 


| ing, growing out of the same. 





dle Behind. | whole fight will be made upon the question as to 
CHARLEY ROSS MYSTERY, 


As Partially Told by his Widow, and her 
Expressed Belief that the Boy will 
Yet be Restored. 





FOLLOWED BY HER HUSBAND'S SIN. 





It is generally supposed that since the fall of 1877, 
when Mosher and Douglass, the supposed abductors 
of Charlie Ross, were killed at Bay Ridge, all search 
for the abductors ceased, and that the efforts of Mr. 
Christian K. Ross were then directed to the finding of 
his child alive, to the discovery of his remains, or to 
satisfying himself that his boy was dead. 

Few persons know that beyond circumstantial evi- 
dence and the dying declaration of Douglass, there 
was little proof that he and Mosher stole the child, 
while it was evident that there were at least four 
persons engaged in the abduction and concealment of 
- the boy. Since December, 1874, every effort has been 
made to confirm the suspicion against Mosher and 
Douglass, discover their confederates, find out the 
place where Charlie was concealed, and who were his 
custodians, and to ascertain whether 

HE IS NOW DEAD OR ALIVE. 

All this detective work has been done secretly, and, 
it is believed, without result. Mr. Christian K. Ross, 
himself, has been equal to a host of detectives. He 
has been aided by Chief Jones and Captain Heins, of 
Philadelphia, Superintendent Walling and many New 
York detectives, by aretired Massachusetts merchant, 
who has devoted time and muney to his aid, and by a 
Philadelphia tradesman, who has been equally gen- 
erous. To these may be added the thousands of ama- 
teur detectives that newspapér reading produces. Dr. 
Mary Walker credits herself with having aided in the 
search, and her theory that Charlie was never stolen 
is well known. 


Mosher, who with a confederate, William Douglass, 
was shot and killed in December, 1874, while attempt- 
ing a burglary in the house of Judge Van Brunt, at 
Bay Ridge, has been constantly sought aiter, and her 
time and patience were so taxed by from persons who 
wished to gratify their curiosity, that she has con- 
stantly changed her residence. She now livesin the 
Twentieth Ward with her little girl, her two boys 
being away to school. 

Mrs. Mosher, who is a tall, good-looking matron, is 
now wretchedly poor. Of one of the amateur detect- 
ives she spoke impatiently. Under the pretence of 
giving her a little amusement, he once took her to the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre to see “ ee expecting that 
she would 

BETRAY A GUILTY KNOWLEDGE. 

But she was not moved by the play, the plot of which 
hinges on the abduction of a child from estranged 
parents, and their reconciliation through the search 
for him. She told him that she was offended at the 
ruse. He had asked her to confess ber husband’s 
guilt on the promise that it would help her brother 
Westerfelt out of Moyamensing Prison, where he was 
sent for alleged complicity in the abduction. He had 
brought her a paraffine imprint of her dead husband’s 
hand, purporting to have been molded by the spirits, 
and said that if she had courage enough he would 
bring her a cast of his face; but she told him that if 
her dead husband walked into the room in which 
they were, dragging his coffin after him, it would 
have no meaning to her. She had nothing to confess, 
and though that after all the trouble that her husband 
had brought on her she should be allowed to live in 
peace and bring up her children whom she loved as 
dearly as Mr. Ross loved his boy. 

Of Mr. Ross Mrs. Mosher spoke very kindly. For 
him she said she had a deep respect. They met 
whenever Mr. Ross chose to call on her for informa- 
tion, and she told him frankly whatever was in her 
power to tell, and ; 

HAD CONCEALED NOTHING FROM HIM. 

In regard to the missing boy, Mrs. Mosher said: «‘ Why 
shouldn’t he be alive? I said that if the boy was 
alive and well—as I have every reason to believe he 
was—six weeks after the abduction, with all the hue 
and cry after him, the person who had him then 
could Ess as well keep him out of sight for six 
years.’ 

About herself, the wife of the dead burglar said: “I 
was quite a young girl when I met Mosher. 
only fifteen and wore short dresses. 


woman yet. My father was a gun-smith. He lives 


and is respected. Idid not know of my husband’s | four years since, some men quarrying rocks near the | years: eyes blue. 
real occupation for a long time, but this I will say, | 


that if I had to select a husband over again, I would 
do as I did, for he was a good husband to me, as good 
aone aslcould wish for. He was always what is 
called ‘in trouble,’ and in 1873 broke jail at Freehold 
Monmouth county, N. J., and 
KEPT OUT OF THE WAY OF THE AUTHORITIES. 

We moved to Philadelyhia, and hired a house in Mon- 
roe street. William canvassed for a picture dealer 
and was so well liked by him that he could have gone 
into business with him. I knew nothing of the ab- 
duction, but this I do know, that on the 4th of July, 
1874, the day that the boy was stolen, I and William 


sat at the window of our house in Monroe street and | 
I was with | 
William constantly at this time, and I well remember | 
that while 1 stood by his side he read with apparently | 


saw our children letting off firecrackers. 


as much interest asI did a placard on a fence in 
Philadelphia relating to the abduction. 


liam was wanted by the police, I did not know that it 


| of the affair was believed by the physician and the by- 
In the search for the boy the widow of William’ 


I was | 
I am a young | 


° | and shaped like the teeth of a ground-hog. 


We moved to | 
New York in August, and although I knew that Wil- | 


the house without avail in which my husband was 
hiding. I was with him up to the night 
BEFORE HE. WAS KILLED. 
We stoppod at an east side hotel near Police Head- | 
quarters. That very night he talked about the Ross 
case, and said that if any one should steal his child 
he would have the scoundrel’s life. His death found 
me in a sad condition. I had not a dollar, but I man- 
aged to bury him. A month after I buried my baby— 
the sixth of the children I bore Mosher. | 

“‘Ican never be impatient or unkind to Mr. Ross 
but I wish he and Mr. Walling would help me to ac- 
complish the aim of my life—to free. my brother. 
They have said that he is innocent, and they do not 
know how I yearn to get him away and then go some- 
where and be at peace. I would, if I obtained im. 
portant information for Mr. Ross, take the nett train 
for Philadelphia, and I have never deceived him. He 
has tried to entrap me, but at last he admitted it was 
in vain, and that he believed me. The last time I 
saw him he wanted, as usual, to know if I could re- 
member something which would help to lead him to 
his child, or if I had heard anything new ! 

“Do I believe that the child lives? Why, my faith 
in his existence is as firm as Mr. Ross’s. Yes, sir, the 
boy is alive, and you’ll see that Mr. Ross will one day 
get him.” 


eo 
Fatal Quarrel Over Over a Game-Cock. 


In the village of Bloomfied, ! N. J., Frank Glennon, a 
bar-room keeper, shot, and, the physicians believe, 
mortally wounded Thomas P. Hewett, at half-past 
twelve o’clock on the morning of the 5th. The pistol 
ball entered the left side of Hewett’s abdomen, just 
below the groin, and penetrated the stomach. Glen- 
non said that he closed his bar-room at about mid- 
night, and started for his boarding-house. At Mont- 
gomery and Franklin streets, Hewitt sprang from be- 
hind a post, and seized him by the back of the neck. 
Glennon struggled to get away, but Hewitt, ‘he says, 
attacked him savagely, and in self-defence he (Glen- 
non) drew his revolver and fired. Glennon’s account 


standers. In the morning the young man was taken 
in a coach to St. Michael’s Hospital, Newark, and Glen- 
non went to the office ot Justice Hall, in Bloomfield, 
and surrendered himself. He was ready to furnish 
bail. Justice Hall permitted him to go to his bar- 
room, Glennon promising to surrender himself if 
Hewett died. 

County Physician Hewlett and Dr. Cross made an 
examination of Hewitt’s wound yesterday afternoon, 
and decided that he could not live many hours. 
County Physician Hewlett then took Hewitt’s ante- 
mortem statement, in which Hewitt said that one 
night there was a fight in Glennon’s place between 
two pame-cocks owned by Glennon and Frank Daner. 
Hewitt bet on Glennon’s cock, which was_ badly 
whipped, and Hewitt lost fifty cents. Glennon, he 
averred, gave him the apparently dying cock, which 
he carried to his house and crrefully nursed. It re- 
covered, and was in good fighting trim in a few days. 
When Glennon heard that the cock was alive, Hewitt 
says that he claimed it; but Hewitt refused to sur- 
render it. A week ago the men quarreled about_ the 
bird in Glennon’s bar-room, and Hewitt was beaten 
and thrown out of doors. He went back to the bar- 
room on two succeeding nights, and quarreled with 
Glennon both times; but they did not come to blows. 
Between twelve and one o,clock yesterday morning 
he met Glennon at Montgomery and Franklin streets, 
and they renewed their quarrel. Hewitt avers that 
Glennon immediately pulled a revolver out of his 
pocket and tried to shoot,but the revolver missed fire. 
Hewett then closed with Glennon and was shot. 

Hewitt is twenty-two years of age. He is the son 
of Thomas Hewitt, who was a conspicuous candidate 
for the Greenback nomination for Congress in Essex 
county last year. 


o> - 


Death-Bed Confession of Murder, 


In 1852 a man by the name of Englett, from Penn- 
sylvania, and having in his possession from $2,000 to 
$4,000, came to Versailles, Ind., for the purpose of 
purchasing a farm. He was a member of the Camp- 
bellite Church, and stopped with a family by the 
name oi Mahoney, then living some four miles south 
of Versailles, the family being members of that 
church. He was never heard of after going to the 
Mahoney house in the evening. The family stated 
that Englett retired to bed complaining of being un- 
well; that he got up in the night and went out, and 








In the daily papers of Memphis, Tenn., the follow- 


_ ing personal notice appeared several times of late : 


« Prof. Caatrala, the great Spanish Seer, will inclose 
to any one sending age, lock of the hair, color of eyes, | 
25 cents and a 3-cent stamp, a correct picture of | 
future husband or wife, place and time of meeting, 
and date of marriage. This is no humbug! Address 
176 Main street, Memphis, Tennessee.”’ 

Chief of Police Athy, who watches advertisements 


| of the above swindling character, had his detectives 


to arrest and run in the great seer, Prof. Castrala, who 
was found at his boarding-house, 176 Main street. 
The man arrested gave his name as Harris, and he 
stated to the chief that he was only an agent of Prof. 
Castrala, who was now in Little Rock, Ark. This was 
too thin, however, as Harris and Castrala are the same. 


Harris has been a variety-showman in this city, and | 


is known to the police as the mam who, last winter, 
gave several demi-monde balls on Second street, near 
Adams. Being out of money he turned Spanish seer, 
and endeavored to raise the wind by imposing upon 
FOOLISH GIRLS WHO WANT TO MARRY. 
The Chief of Police ordered him to stop his swindling 
confidence businesg and to take his advertisements 
out of the papers. This he promised to do, and he 
was released from arrest during good behavior. The 
chief has a number of letters in his possession which 
young girls and others have sent to the bogus seer, 
begging him to send them photographs of their future 
husbands. These ladies, who are interested, can find 
their letters, postage-stamps, silver quarters and locks 
of hair, which were found in possession of the confi- 
dence man. The victims will have to apply to the 
chief in person for their property, so that they can be 
identified by means of the samples of hair, which 
must match that on the heads of the victims. Unless 
they appear in person during the present week the 
silver quarters and postage-stamps will be applied to 
the relief of the poor, and the locks of hair, of all colors 
—red, brown, black and auburn—will be cremated. 
The following are sample letters received by 
THE SWINDLING SPANISH SEEK : 
** Mempuis, April 3, 1879. 

“Pror. CasTRALA: DEaR Sim.—I have seen from 

notice in the Appeal of this city that you will send to 


| anyone for 25ct and three-cent stamp the picture of 


their future Husband, being somewhat ancktious to 
know i taught i would apply to you to enlighten me, 
my age is 18 years, 8 months 21 days fair complection, 
blue eyes, please answer this right away for there is 
lots that will send after i get my picture that wants 
to wait to see how i will come out. Address Miss M. 
. Johnson Avenue. 

« Please send the picture of my tuture and you will 
get lots ot 25 ct from my neighborhood. 

“M. - 49) 
Accompanying the above were a quarter of a dol- 


lar, a three-cent stamp, and a lock of light brown 
hair. 








‘‘ BROWNSVILLE, Tenn., April 1, 1879. 

‘* PROFESSOR CASTRALA: Seeing your advertisement 
in the Appeal, and having great curiosity to see the 
photo of my might-be intended husband, and to learn 
something of my future, concluded to write to you 
and find out. I’m twenty years old, have hazel eyes, 
and you can see color of hair by sample inclosed. I 
send 25 cents and a postal stamp. Now, please let me 
hear from you immediately, for I have the greatest 
curiosity to know my fate. Respectfully, 

és “A “od 
Inclosed were a silver quarter, a postage-stamp and 

A SMALL LOCK OF VERY RED HAIR. 
With the following were inclosed a stamped envelope, 
on which was written the address of the young lady, 
a silver quarter and a short curl of dark brown hair, 
neatly tied with a short piece of velvet trimming : 

‘* VANCE STREET, MEMPHIS, TENN. 

‘* PROFESSOR CASTRALA: Reading your advertise- 
ment in the papers, and, like all other girls, 1 wish to 
know my fate, I answer it. Iam seventeen years old, 
and bave brown hair; I inclose a lock of it; and have 
dark blue eyes. An now, hoping you will answer this 
immediately, giving some news of my future one. 
You can address me at No. — Vance street, Memphis. 

“* Miss E———.”’ 

With the following letter came two letter stamps, a 
two-cent stamp, two silver dimes and a lock of black 
hair: 





‘MEMPHIS, TENN., April 2, 1879. 
“Deak Siz: Inclosed please find twenty-five cents 
and stamp, for which you will please comply with 
your advertisement in the Appeal. Please forward, 














| was never seen by them afterwards. This is the 
only explanation ever given by the family, and at that | 
| time it was freely intimated that the man had been | 
| murdered by the Mahoneys for his money. Three or | 


| old Mohoney homestead came across the skeleton of a | 
human being. It was at once suspected the skeleton 
| was that of Englett. The teeth still remained in the 
| jaws, and the two upper teeth were peculiar—broad, 
Informa- | 
tion from Pennsylvania confirmed the impression | 
| that the remains were those of Englett, persons there 
| describing the front teeth of the skeleton precisely as 
those of Englett. 
| On Wednesday, 2nd inst.,a man by the name of 
| Henry Preble died at his home near the town, and was 
| buried on the following Thursday. On his death-bed 
| he stated that the skeleton exhumed at the quarry 
was Englett’s; that himself and the Mahoney boys 
had murdered Englett for his money, and had con- 
cealed the body under the rock; that they got $4,000 
from his person, which was given to William 
| Mahoney, now living in Kentucky, for safe keeping, 
and that the Mahoney boys had afterwards refused to | 
give him any portion of the money. Of course, 
Preble was not in a cendition to enforce any division. 


by return mail, to post-office, and oblige, yours truly, 
“ S al! 
A postal card was also mailed, saying : 





“I neglected giving you my age, which is eighteen | 


Gentleman. Yours truly, 


«“S. Pua 
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An Exciting Murder Case. 
|With Portrait of Coroner Munkle. ! 


|Special Correspondence of PoLtice GAzeTte. | 
BowLInGc GREEN, Ky., April 2.—In a recent issue of 


| the GAZETTE your correspondent gave an account of 


the finding of the body of Tom Moore in the 


river some three miles from this place, the circum- 


stances connected therewith, and the popular excite- 
ment and indignation attending the tragedy. The in- 
quest was adjourned to Saturday, 15th ult. From the 
general interest shown and the large number of wit- 
nesses in attendance it was evident that the investi- 
gation was to be no mere idle form. The jury, after 
a patient and careful hearing of the evidence for three 


| days, rendered a verdict on the 19th ult., to the effect 


that A. C. Blewett was guilty of the murder. Blewett 


is a prominent citizen of the county, and is the person 
| mentioned in my last, with whom Moore had had a 
| difficulty, and against whom indictments were pend- 





| whether he shall be admitted to bail or not. 


Too great praise cannot be bestowed upon Coroner 


ae A. Munkle and Prosecuting Attorney James 

| C. Simms for the thorough and impartial manner in 

which they have discharged their unpleasant duties 
| in this terrible affair, to do which they had not only 
to disregard social positions, but, to some extent, 
their own social relations. To their praise be it said, 
they never once flinched or faltered, turning neither 
to the right nor to the left, knowing no man and 
regarding only their official duty. 

No such sensation has been made in our Community 
for many a day as has been made by this matter. 
Popular feeling has been stirred to its profoundest 
depths by the tragic occurrence. 

----+--—- eo - 


PROSPECTIVE PUMMELINGS. 


A Lively Season of Puzgilistic Entertainment 
in Store for the Admirsrs of the Manly Art 
of Head-Punching. 


The following prize-fights, for which the iti. 
ments have already been made, show that there is a 
revival in pugilism, and should these battles actually 
take place there will be lively times in prize-ring 
circles throughout the country. For some time past 
there has been a bitter rivalry existing between ex- 
Ccroner John Mahan, of Jersey City, better known in 
prize-ring circles as Steve Taylor, and the noted Troy 
pugilist, Paddy Ryan, known as the “ Trojan Giant,”’ 
who was recently matched to fight Johnny Dwyer, of 
Brooklyn, for $2,000 and the championship of 
America. Both have signified their willingness to 
fight fora purse of $500 with hard gloves, according 
to the new rules of the London prize-ring, and a 
noted sporting man of this city who has had the man- 
agement of a number of the recent glove-fights, has 
decided to offer a purse of $500 

FOR WHICH THE PUGILISTS ARE TO FIGHT. 

All arrangements have been made for the mill, and 
the affair will take place privately in some hall in this 
city within a fortnight. The time and place are 
fixed, but, owing to the breaking up by the police 
the recent mill between Mike Coburn and Dick Good 
win, the English pugilist, very little publicity will be 
given the affair. Ryan stands 6 feet 3 inches in 
height, and weighs 200 pounds. He is a clever boxer, 
and recently got the best of Elliott, who is matched 
to fight Dwyer for $2,000 and the heavy-weight 
championship, at Elliott’s exhibition at Gilmore’s 
Garden. : 

Ex-Coroner John Mahan, or Steve Taylor, is a noted 
pugilist. He stands 6 feet 11}; inches in height, and 
weighs 195 pounds. He has figured in numerous 
glove fights with Billy Edwarde, Joe Coburn, Professor 
Miller, Jim Mace and Tom Allen. He fought only once 
in the ring, with Jack McDonald, of Canada, whom he 
whipped in forty minutes. 

Another event which is attracting considerable 
attention is the projected prize-fight between William 
McClellan and Mike Donovan, both being noted pugi- 
lists, who have figured in 

4 SCORE OF CONTESTS. ; 
They are to meet in the arena this month and con- 
tend fora purse of $1,000: The fight will be conducted 
according to the new rules of the London prize-ring. 
the pugilists will wear hard gloves. It will be con- 
ducted privately, and only a limited number of tickets 
will be issued. 

. McClellan’s backers in the coming contest are Wall 
street brokers, while Donovan's backers are sporting 
men. Another prize-fight that promises to attract 
considerable interest will be a light-weight contest 
between Dick Goodwin, the famous English pugilist, 
and Mike Coburn, brother to the ex-champion. 

The principal contest which is attracting public at- 
tention is the prize-fight for $2,000 and the heavy- 
weight championship, between Jimmy Elliott, of New 
York, and Johnny Dwyer, the politician and pugilist 
of Brooklyn, who at present is" 

THE CHAMPION OF AMERICA, 
Half the stakes, $500, has been posted in this great 
match, and the balance of the stakes, $1,000, is to be 
posted with Thomas Walsh, brother to the late county 
clerk, on April 15. 

The pugilists are to fight in Canada, the second 
week in May. Elliott stands six feet, weighs 185 
pounds, and has fought numerous battles in the 
prize-ring. Dwyer stands five feet eleven inches, 
| weighs 180 pounds, and has also figured prominently 
in ring circles. 

Besides these contests, a prize-fight is being ar- 
, ranged between Martin Neary, better known as 
| “‘Fidler’’ Neary, who fought Peter Crohen, Mike Gil- 
_lespie, and a glove-fight with Billy Edwards. . Neary, 


. 





| who now resides in New Jersey, recently issued a 
challenge to fight any 128-pound pugilist in the coun- 
try. Mike Gillespie, who fought and defeated Neary, 
and who resides in Philadelphia, has accepted the 
challenge, and the preliminaries for the contest 

3 WILL SOON BE ARRANGED. 

Paddy Ryan, of Troy, and Professor Miller are to 
meet on the 14th prox. to post $250 to fight for $500 
with blackened gloves. 

Tom Allen, who twice battered the St. Louis giant, 
Mike McCoole, to a jelly, until the latter’s friends and 
Allen himself had to take him away, is matched to 
fight the Scotch giant, Jack Stewart, for £200. 

Jack Maynard, of Australia, who recently defeated 
Patsy Hogan, of New York, is coming east from San 
Francisco to fight Harry Hickson, of Philadelphia. 

Pat McDermott, of Boston, the pugilist whom Mc- 
Clellan whipped after a desperate fight, has challenged 
McClellan to fight again, and the latter will accept. 

and 

Two negro barbers in San Antonio, Texas, fought 
duel, fired five shots each at ten paces, and hurt no 
one. 





t 
i; 
( 
BS 
* 


+ URC AREREIATY 


AAR ARRAN fA EERIE IEE SELLS NTN OE A RN: BL ROE SRN NOE TERE RTE DELETE NEE TEL 


or) 





Fe ety 
a ie a 


SR LIS 











12 





THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 





(Aprit 19, 1879. 

















Tragic Affair on a Ken- 
tucky River Steamer. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 

CrnctnnaTI, O., April 
3.—Another bloody kill- 
ing on the sieamkoat 
Vigo, yesterday, at 
Gratz, on the Kentucky 
River. At Lockport, 
four miles above, a 
young man man named 
Newt Abrams, took pas- 
sage, intending to go to 
Carrollton, on the Ohio 
River. At Gratz, Ky., 
the boat was boarded 
by an old man named 
George Roberts, with 
his brother and nephew. 
An old feud existed be- 
tween Roberts § and 
Abrams, which had 
once caused a shocking 
affray. As soon as Rob- 
erts, who was a stout 
wiry man, able for any 
one, despite his sixty 
years, saw Abrams, he 
announced his inten- 
tion of whipping him 
forthwith. With this 
intention he caught 
Abrams, and attempted 
to throw him down. 
Abrams backed into a 
corner, placed his head 
against Roberts’s breast 
and pushing him back, 
attempted to draw a 
pistol from his hip 
pocket. Roberts di- 
vined his purpose and 
caught his arm, and the 
pair went around and 
around the cabin in 
their efforts to get the 
best of each other. 
when half way down 
the cabin Abrams suc- 
ceeeded in getting his 
pistol out of his pocket, 
and placing its muzzlo 
under his adversary’s 
left ear, he discharged 
the contents of one of 
its chambers into his 
head. Robertsdropped 
and as he was falling 


Abrams fired another chamber of his weapon, but the ball went wide of 
its mark, owing to Robert’s rolling.over on the floor. A moment later 
Abrams came forward to where the terror-stricken passengers of the 
boat were huddled, smoke still curling from the muzzle of his pistol and 
said, as he replaced the weapon in his pocket; “Gentlemen, Iam surry, 
but this is something I had to do sooner or later."” No attempt to ar- 
rest him was made, as he had acted in self-defense. A doctor was sum- 
moned from thé town, who examined the wounded man’s injuries, and 
pronounced them fatal. Abrams then consulted with the officers and 
passengers of the boat, asking their advice as to whether or not he should 
give himself up to the officers of thelaw. He was advised to return im- 
mediately to his home and await results. He took the advice, and 
walked home. Roberts lived on a farm a little way back from theriver, 
about a mile below the town. When the boat arrived at his landing he 
was placed on a cot and sent to his house, where he died soon after. 
The doctor who attended the dying man remarked to some passengers, 
as he pointed fo a knoll back of the town, ‘Over behind that hill lie 
twelve men who died with their boots on in fights at 
different times with the 


yet been arrested. 








A MUTUAL _COWHIDING AFFAIR BETWEEN 
VILLAGE BELLES, IN CHARLOTTESVILLE, VA.—Sze Pace 5 
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ON THE STEAMER VIGO, AT GRATZ, KY., ON 


TRAGIC AFFRAY BETWEEN NEWT ABRAMS AND GEORGE ROBERTS 
THE KENTUCKY RIVE 


jms The Assassin Currie Speaks. 


Datias, Texas, April 3.—Currie, the red-handed murderer ot Porter, 
gives confidentially to his friends the following statement in extenua- 





Why the Chinaman 
Adored Her. 


[Subject of Illustration. ] 
As Mrs. Whimpeson, a 
fashionable lady, en- 
thusiastically devoted 
to the Foreign Mission 
cause, was crossing one 

of the up-town parks on 
a recent afternoon, on 
her way home from a 
women’s missionary 
meeting, she was fol- 
lowed by a young 
Chinaman, who repeat- 
edly knelt down in 
adoration before her. 
The lady became vexed 
at the conduct of the 
heathen, and at length 
she turned sharply 
upon him and_  ex- 
claimed : 

“Child of darkness, 
what does this imperti- 
nence mean ?” 

Then the heathen, 
prostrating himself to 
the earth, responded, in 
a tone of profound 
reverence : 

*‘Melican lady jossee 
house; clarry jossee on 
heddie.”’ 

And once more the 
child of the Orient 
turned his almond eyes 
toward the region of 
the crown of Mrs. 
Whimpson’s bonnet. 
The lady wore there, 
for an ornament, a 
huge metallic lizard, 
spotted red, green, blue, 
and in fact with all the 
hues of the rainbow, by 
oxydizing process. The 
idea never struck Mrs. 
Whimpson that in wear- 
ing this ornament she 
was bowing down to a 
“ graven image ’”’ set up 
by the god of Fashion. 
She tore off the lizard 
and remorsefully flung 
it away, and though she 
may have then and 
there uttered a silent 






petition that that wicked Mongol lad might pass over the fiery pit with- 
out singeing his cue, after the good missionary woman had left the park 
he was observed to walk quietly toward the golden lizard, pick it up and 
put it gently away undér the folds of his nankeen blouse. 
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tion of his horrible deed. 

Its gauziness, in the face of the sworn testimony, is so apparent that 
attention need not be directed to the difference, but we publish it never- 
theless, simply to let the public know what kind of a story so wanton a 
murderer can put up. 

Here it is, following as nearly as possible the story as téld by Currie : 

Barrymore and Porter, after the performance, visited the gambling 
house of a man named Norton (who will be remembered here as the son- 
in-law of J. H. Horbach.) He (Currie) was there, and the three engaged 
in a game of cards, the close of whiclsfound the actors winners of $30, 
The three in company repaired to Harvey’s saloon, Currie in asomewhat 
bad humor. As they entered, Barrymore turned and left them. Currie 
and Porter walked through the lunch-room to the saloon, where they 
took a drink. While they were standing at the counter, Barrymore en- 
tered with a lady, when Currie remarked to Porter, ‘‘ That’s a —— fine- 
looking woman Barrymore is with.” The reply was, “Yes, she is an 

elegant lady,”” Currie responded with a slighting re- 
mark, to which Porter answered, 


Roberts family.’’ Abrams has not 








MILLERSBURG, Ky., April 4.—This afternoon about three o’clock a kill 
ing took place under the following circumstances: Alfred and Milt 
Washington, colored brothers, who Bre the most desperate negroes in the 
precinct, were ona drunk. Alfred being boisterous and annoying to 
the citizens, was approaéhed by Alfred Still, Jr., the constable of the 
precinct, and admonished to go home and go to bed, which he refused 
to do, and resisted arrest by the officer and threw a rock at him. The 
constable not being armed, went home and got his pistol, and on taking 
hold of Alfred to proceed to the cage he was advanced on by Milt, who 
wielded afarge Kentucky knife and when within about ten feet of the 
officer was fired on twice, both shots taking effect, one through the 
finger and the other through the upper bowels, and after falling to the 
ground, rose and, with the strength of a madman, threw a large rock, 
which barely missed the officer, who was walking off with the prisoner, 
whom he had also hit with arock. Milt lived several hours after. 





“Don’t talk that way, she is a lady.” Cur- -- 
rie then cursed him and left. As he walked out, Bar- \k 
rymore and the lady were conversing in low tones, 
He passed on, and, as he did so, accidentally striking 
a chair, exhibited a pistol. After a short while he re- 
turned and found the two still in sotto voce conversa- 
tion. Then he addressed a remark to the lady and 
Barrymore resented it. He claimed that he fired upon 
this gentleman in self-defense, and that when Porter, 
who had been out of the room, returned and ap- 
proached him, he thought an attack would come from 
that source, and he accordingly fired again in self- 
defense. He says that after firing the shots he seated 
himself in a chair and waited half an hour for some 
one to arrest him, and finally when an officer did ap- 
pear he quietly handed over his two pistols. 

So variant is this from the testimony of the eye 
witnesses, that it is given thus fully just in 
order that our readers may see the checkiness of 
the man. | 

The same source from which the above comes, bivalent 
the information that the murderer maintains a con- 
fident air—says he he has plenty of mozey and wont 
be hung—that he acted in self-defensc, and that after 
the newspaper war is over he will get a trial and come 
clear. 
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A Refractory Prisoner- 


On the night of the 7th Officer James Foley of the 
Twenty-ninth Precinct attempted to arrest James 
Purcell, a stone-cutter, for disorderly conduct in 
West 27th street, near the. Buckingham Palace. Pur. 
cell refused to accompany the officer to the station 
and attacked him with a large clasp-knife. A desper- 
ate struggle for the possession of the weapon ensued. 
The officer was compelled to use his club freely. Both 
men fell to the sidewalk, and while down, Officer Foley 
was stabbed in the left hand. Assistance arriving, 
Purcell was taken in custody, the blood flowing from 
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several ugly gashes on the head and face. While the 
police-surgeon was dressing his wounds in the station- 
house it required the united efforts of Capt. Williams 
and the doorman to hold him in a chair. 


TWO RIVAL 
JOSS HOUSE”—A SCENE IN A 











WHY THE CHINAMAN ADORED HFR—*MELICAN LADY 
NEW YORK PARE. 
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A Terrible Thunderbolt. 


[Subject of Illustration.] 

Decatur, Ill., March 29.—Yes- 
terday evening Mrs. Jones Nye, 
who lives six miles northwest of 
Decatur, was riding toward home, 
having in a spring wagon with 
herself her daughter Kate, aged 
sixteen, Puss, aged twelve, and a 
young man by the name of Robin- 
son to drive. A heavy thunder 
shower prevailed at the time. 
When one-fourth of a mile from 
her home a thunderbolt struck 
the wagon, prostrating the horses, 
throwing Mrs. Nye to the ground 
senseless, and killing the daugh- 
ter Kate and young Robinson in- 
stantly. The younger daughter, 
who sat on the seat between the 
mother and Kate, escaped un- 
harmed. 

The horses soon revived andran 
home, and Mr. Nye, meeting them 
at the yard gate, immediately got 
into the wagon and drove to the 
scene of the terrible disaster, 
where, placing both the dead and 
the living in the vehicle, he took 
them to his sad home. Mrs. Nye,,. 
though suffering much from the 
shock, will probably recover. 


Tarring and Peathering a 
Woman. 








{Subject of Illustration. ] ‘ 
FarMineton, W. Va., April 2.— 
This town and vicinity have been 
infested for some timo with a set 
who disregarded all laws and have 
defied them by selling whisky and 
living in almost open adultery till 
patience has ceased to be a vir- 
tue. 
Late last night a band of thirty 
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TARRING AND FEATHERING OF BELLE YOUNG AND ALLEGED PA 
COMMITT. 


RAMOUR, B ILAN 
EE, NEAR FARMINGTON, WEST ee 1s 
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WALTER WATSON, FXECUTED AT NEWPORT, IND., APRIL SRD, - 


FOR THE MURDER OF EZRA COMPTON. 


or forty men, supposed to belong 
to the order recently organized in 
this county known as the “Red 
Men,” visited this place, calling 
first at Mrs. McGuire’s, who lives 
about two miles east of here. 
After spilling her whisky and 
breaking jugs, kegs, &c., they left 
without doing further damage. 
They next called at the office of 
Snodgrass, attorney at law, and 
broke open the door. Instead of 


finding him they found his son. . 


They then went to the house of 
Mrs. Pleasey Toothman, broke the 
door open, found Snodgrass, the 
man they were looking for, and 
took him out and applied the 
hickory gad to his back, giving 
him twenty-five lashes; then gave 
him and Peasley Toothman and 
Jane Brumages each a coat of tar 
and feathers. They next called at 
Joseph E. Morgan, who lives 
about a mile from town, and gave 
him and a woman staying at his 
house, named Belle Young, a coat 
of tar and feathers. 

It is not known if they gave 
Morgan a whipping or not. They 
gave Belle Young orders to hunt 
other quarters. They then left 
for their homes. Snodgrass was 
some time since fined $50 by the 
Circuit Court at Fairmont for co- 
habiting with Pleasey Toothman. 
He is fifty-five years old,.and she 
is forty-five, and both have chil- 
dren married. He has left town 

RRM EAS Cee 


A Double Suicide. 


Davenport, Iowa, April 5.—One 
of the most remarkable and mel- 
ancholy tragedies that has ever 
occurred in the State of Iowa took 





44) 





Se; 








_— 





—— ee 








NS 


VOPZ A LE “Le. La 


8 


LL 


SS 


ar ae 


| 


‘ 





place in this city last night, rce- 
sulting in the almost instantan- 
eous and totally unexpected death 
of two young people, both well- 
known as respectable and genial 
persons. Harry C. Watt, with his 
family, occupied apartments ovcr 
his cigar store, on Third street, 
The family consisted, beside him- 
self, of his wife, his little daughter 
Edna, his wife’s sisters, Misses 
Louisa and Amelia Filter, and a 
boy who worked in the store. 
Louisa has worked for the last 
two years in a well-known dry- 
goods store. Last night the family 
had company, the visitors de- 
parting between eleven and twelve 
o’clock. Mr. and Mrs. Watt soon 
after retired; Miss Amelia had 
gone to bed, and her sister was 
preparing to do so, when she went 
to the bureau and drank off the 
contents of a glass. Almost im- 
mediately she fainted away. Her 
sister screamed, and called for 
help, when Mrs. Watt came rush 
ing into the room. Watt soon fol- 
lowed, but remained only a mo- 
ment. Hesent the boy for a doc- 


, tor and returned to his room. 


Shortly after he was found in the 
agonies of death, lying in the cor- 
ner of his room. He died quietly 
in a few moments. He ended his 
life really before Louisa did, bu! 


‘she lingered only a few seconds 


afterwards. This afternoon, at 
thecoroner’s inquest, it was con- 


_ clusively shown that the tragedy 


was a premeditated suicide. I+ 
came out that a letter had been 
found in Watt's pocket, addressed 
to his wife, and that in this letter 
he had told the whole story of the 
deed and the cause forit. It was 


i 
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LEVI AND PERRY PIXLEY, SUPPOSED MURDERERS OF JOSEPH 
BAILEY AND FUGITIVES FROM JUSTICE, VERSAILLES, MO. 


A TERRIBLE THUNDERBOLT_THE AWFUI. ACCIDENT WHICH HAPPENED TO MRS. JONES NYE 
AND FAMILY, NEAR DECATUR, ILL. 








JUDGE J. M. ELLIOTT, ASSASSINATED IN FRANKFORT, KY , BY 
THOMAS’ BUFORD. 


_ intended by the physicians to hold 


& post-mortem examination of the 
bodies, but this the wife forbadc 


after reading the letter, as there 


could be no doubt of the naturo 
of the deed. Mrs. Watt positively. 
refuses to make the ‘letter public, 
but enough is given out to catab-. 
lish the fact that Harry Watt and 
Louisa Filter had loved each 
other; that they had not only 
loved unwisely but illicitly, 
and that they had determined to 
end their troubles mutually with 
their lives. This was the cause of 
the terribletragedy. Several days 
ago Watt got prussic acid. It is 
believed that he prepared a dose 
for Louisa, which she drank as 
stated. As soon as the alarm was 
given after she was taken ill, he 
went to her room, satisfied him- 
self, and then returned to his room 
and poisoned himself. A bottle 
with prussic acid in it was found 
in his room. Some months ago a 
revolver which Harry Watt held 
in his hands went off, the bullet 
striking his wife in the breast. 
Mer life was despaired of for a 
time, but she finally recovered 
To-day the event has been recalled, 
and the two acts put together re- 
sulting in the expression of the 
hasty opinion thatet that time 
Harry Watt contemplated the 
murder of his wife to put her out 
of the way. 





While a young man named Bow- 
man was shooting fish at Storm 
lake, Minn., on Sunday, 6th inst., 
his gun burst, and a portion of tae 
lock struck hira in the forehead, 
eausing death, 
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The Mystery of the Devil’s Pool. 


A ROMANCE OF NEW YORK CITY. 


BY 8. A. MACKEEVER. 


Author of * PRINCE MARCO; OR, THE CHILD SLAVE OF THE 
ARENA,” ‘‘THE NEw York Tomps—Its SECRETS 
AND Its Mysterigs,’”? ‘‘THeE S-a-mM Let- * 
TERS,’ AND ‘* POPULAR PICTURES 
or New York Lire.”* 


{The Phantom Friend,’’ was commenced in No. 67. Back 
numbers can be obtained of any News Agent, or direct 
from the Publisher. | 


{Written expressly for Tuk PoLick GAZETTE. | 


CHAPTER XIX. 
(Continued. ) 
The woman simply shrugged her shoulders. 
‘* Were you not arrested once on suspicion?’ 
** Yes—and discharged for want of evidence. 
couldn't be traced to my house.’ 
‘* Why didn’t you make a clean breast of it *”’ 
**T was like a great many other women. I loved and 


Webster 


feared Hickman. And besides I am no squealer. Webster | 
It was all about Alice, yonr | 


was not killed for money. 
girl.” 


This was said sneering!y, but if it was meant to wound 


Jules the shaft flew wide of its mark. 


** But why are you willing to place yourself in this posi- 


tion” asked the diver. 
She laughed, but not in the sense of merriment, and 


reaching under her pillow she drew forth a crumpled | 


paper in which there was a marked paragraph. 
This paragraph read as follows: 


** On last evening, at&bout the hour of nine, a woman, | 


named Elizabeth Kelly, who used to keep a road-house on 
King’s Bridge ‘road, was found dead in her bed in a 


wretched east-side tenement, having died from alcohol- | 
ism. The corpse was removed to the morgue, and, noone | 
appearing to claim it, it was conveyed to Potter’s Field, | 
where it was buried. By the merest accident the reporter | 


ascertained the name of the deceased, who was mentioned 


some time back in the Metropolitan journals as being | 
connected with the murder of George Webster, agambler. | 


No facts attaching the horrible mystery to her were ad- 
duced, and she was therefore discharged. 
death the mystery surrounding the murdered gambler is 
deepened.”’ 

‘Why, this is dated only three months back !"’ said 
Jules, 


“1 know itis,” answered the woman, “and the very | 
publication of it at that time has given me three months | 


more Iife.”’ ~ 
** Oh, Isee,”’ exclaimed Jules, ‘the assassin of George 


Webster wanted to remove from his path the only witness | 


of his crime.”’ 


** You have guessed it the first titre. If! had not buried | 
myself in this paper through the influence of a reportorial | 
friend I would now be dead—killed by his hand, or the | 


hand of one of his many followers.”’ 

“Tell me,” said Jules, ‘‘ precisely how Webster was 
killed?’ 

‘* Twill,” she replied, and settling herself in an easier 


position, and begging that the lamp might be removed 
and thus take its somewhat painful glare from her eyes, | 


she told the following story. 


CHAPTER XxX. 
THE MURDER IN THE ROAD-HOUSE. 
‘* It was about nine o'clock on the night of the crime, 
when Mr. Webster and Mr. Calvin came to my place. 


They arrived in a light buggy; there was nothing remark- | 


able in their being there at that hour, or together, be- 
cause they'd often stopped to take a drink at odd times, The 
horse was put under the shed by a negro attendant whom 
I then kept about the place. 
bar-room and Calvin ordered a drink. It was brandy. 
noticed that Webster, who ordinarily was very moderate 

in his drinking, was already under the influence of liquor, 

not taken at my house. It wasa wet night, and beyond 

myself and the two men there was no one in the bar-room. 

This fact surprised me, for they were the last persons I 

should have expected to visit me. After drinking two or 

three times, Calvin said: ‘Have you got a room, Lizzie, 

my friend wants to play a game of cards with me?’ I 

thought nothing of this because I knew, drunk or sober, 

that Webster could take care of himself, but then I won- 

dered why Calvin wanted to play cards with Webster.” 

She paused a moment, the lamp light, removed from 
her face, was thrown upon the diver, whose attention, at 
this juncture, was that of a man who had an intuitive 
dread—the dread of her dying before she had told all. 

** Listen,”’ he said suddenly, ‘* but rest if you feel that 
the exertion is too much for you.” 

** Then go on—only give me a drink of water.” - 

The diver obeyed the request with much alacrity and 
placed a cup much chipped into the woman’s hand and 
then guided that hand to her mouth. 

The woman drank the water slowly and when the diver 
had rested himself, resumed : 

**T showed them a sivall back room, lit the gas for them, 
arranged the table and produced thecards. An hour or 
so later 1 was called in.to wait upon them again and 
noticed then that Webster was hopelessly drunk, while 
Calvin was pore alert than when he entered. If I had 
not gone in then I would not have seen that which has 
been a haunting nightmare to me ever since.”’ 

** What was that!’ gasped the diver. 


** There was in that room a claw-hammer used for open: | 


ing lager beer boxes, it lay on the floor in a corner. 


vin got me into conversation with Webster about Alice.”’ | 


At this point Jules shuddered visibly, and a deeper light 
came into hiseyes, ‘‘I did not notice him pick up the 
hummer, but the very first thing I did notice when I 
lifted my eyes, was Galvin standing back of Webster with 
the hammer upraised, the expression of a demon in his 
face, and the light of ruthless murder in his glance. I 
should have screamed had I only had the power, but that 
was denied me. His very look demanded that silence of 
me which I have lived to regret, but that IT then dared 
not disobey.”’ 

* Well??? aimost furiously from the diver. 

*T turned my head away.” 

* Then yon saw nothing *" 

** Not just theu—but f heard —" 

“What did vou hear?” 


| heard a sickening thud—a fall—a yroan—and then i 
saw ——~' : 

“What?” ° 

George Webster lying dead on the floor and Mr. Arthur 
Calvin wiping the ‘blood from the hammer-head and ask 
ing we with a simile, almost worse in its effect than his 


With her | 


The two men came into the 
I 


Cal- | 


| murderous lock, to take it, as ‘I’ve no furtner use for it 
now.’”’ 
| *‘* Where is that hammer?” asked Jules. 

‘*T know where it is, and can producé it, but I won't. 
You wish me to be of service to you. You must in return 
be of aid to mne.”’ 

‘*T would like to have that hammer,’’ responded Jules, 
with a grim satire, *‘ because it would enable me to hit 
the nail on the head.”’ j 

**T will help you if I can, but if you want of me what 
would make my life miserable, I refuse.”’ 

‘*To what do you refer’”’ 

**T will never speak of that night’s tragedy against 
| Calvin.’’ 

**You misunderstand me,’’ responded Jules 
| pleasantly, ‘‘ I want you to attend a wedding.”’ 

‘““Who’s?”’ , 

**Calvin’s.”’ 

At this moment the agitation of the suffering woman 
was terrible. She rose from the bed and crawled on her 

| hands and knees to him, exclaiming— 

** And the bride?” 

** That is very little to you and very little to hiin. 
you be there?” 

** Why should 17” 

‘* You will help me revenge myself on him: you -will 
assist in a righteous ceramony that will legitimatize an 

' unborn child. and you will have an opportunity to do an 
injury toa man whom you cannot entertain the slightest 
. respect for, not to mention love.” 

** You’re right,”’ she replied fiercely. 
you to-morrow. 
from him?” 

‘* Your appearance on the witness stand in the Webster 
| murder case will render it impossible for him to attempt 
to injure you in this world, at least.” 

‘* What do you intend to do?” she queried. 

**T intend, in case you foil me, to arrest you as an acces- 
sory to the murder—to take you any way to the marriage 
ceremony, and then ‘to allow you to fare as best you can.”’ 

** And if I consent?” 

‘*In that case I will befriend you, and after the trial 
you shall be well taken care of by me.”’ 

She made no response to this for some time. When she 
| broke the silence it was in an altered voice, with an 
| altered manner. Laying her hand on his, she said : 

** Come for me when you will. I shall not fail to help 
you.”’ é 

This ended the interview. 

Jules arose and asked the woman if he could do any- 
thing for her, and finding that he could not, withdrew. 

Down the long, dark, noisome stair case he passed 
across the yard and through the tunnel-shaped hall of the 
| front building. As he reached the pavement, a coupe 


rather 


Will 


“IT will go with 
I will speak; but will you protect me 


| halted at the corner above, as if the driver was look- 
ing for anumber. The appearance of so aristocratic a 
vehicle in that neighborhood made Ange pause to con- 
template it. 

The carriage stopped right before ‘him. The driver 
| jumped down, and a most exquisitely attired lady 
| alighted. 9 

There was a street lamp whose rays fell upon this incon- 
gruously arranged group of three people. Asthe lady raised 
| her veil there was something in the novement that still 
| more arrested the attention of the diver, and he involun- 
tarily stepped towards her. She looked up. 

Their eyes met. 

**You here, Jules?’ she cried. 


** Yes, Alice, lam here. But what brings you here ’”’ 
: {TO BE CONTINUED | 








What They Say of Us. 


Tehama, Cul., Tocsin. 

THE NATIONAL POLICE GazeETTK contains a full-page illus- 
tration of California life, having a serio-comic bearing 
upon the Chinese question. 
| Union, Or., Mountain Sentinel. 
| . THE NATIONAL POLIce GazxEtTTE is the oldest publication 
of its kind in the United States, which fact alone is a suffi- 
| cient guarantee of its merit. 
| Rockingham, N. C., Spirit of the South. 
| THE NATIONAL PoLick GazettE is certainly the finest 
journal of its class published in the United States. It is 
| gotten up in very attractive form, being a sixteen-paze 
| quarto, profusely illustrated, the paper used being cream 
| tinted calendered. 

Westfield, Il1., Index. 
Although some pious-minded editors have said some 
pretty hard things about THk NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE, 
yet we believe it does more toward the sappression of 
| vice, and the security of peace than all the religious 
| papers put together. 
| Cloverdale, Cal., News. 

It is one of the most valuable crime eradicators in the 
world, and through the aid of its many correspondents 
has been instrumental in decreasing crime where police- 
men and juries have failed to attain success. Send for it 
if you would read how hypocritical and terribly wicked 
many people are. é 

Sun Rafael, Cal., Weekly Herald. 

We are in receipt of a copy of this enterprising illus- 
| trated journal of January i8th, containing a full-page 
| illustration of a phase of California social life, having a 
| serio-comic bearing upon the absorbing Chinese question 

entitled ** The Chinese Must Go.”’ Every illustration is 
accompanied with a thorough and well written descrip- 
| front 
} Susanville, Cal., Lassen Advocate. 

THE NaTIONAL Pouice Gazette for January 18 has been 
| received. It containsa spicy sketch of how the Chinese 
in San Francisco are employed in place of dressing maids 
which is vividly illustrated by appropriate cuts, as well 
as a large amount of interesting reading matter and views 
of accidents and incidents all over the country. We gladly 
welcome the Gazette to our table. 

Monroe Gazette, Wondajield, O. 

THE NATIONAL POLICE GazeTTK contains a full and au- 
thentic account and illustration of the execution of Jack 
Kehoe, the ** Mollie King,” at Pottsville, Pa., December 
| 18th, sketched by special artists of the Gazette, forming 
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| the only complete und the most striking pictorial descrip- 
tion of the closing scenes of the *‘ Mollie Maguire’ drama 
that has yet appeared in public print. 
Truckee, Cul., Republican. 

Tuk NATIONAL PoLick Gazette for January 18th, is a 
brilliant, lively, enterprising number. The first page con- 
tains a striking sermon on the text, ** The Chinese must 
| go,”’ which will not fail to fire the true American heart. 
This sermon 1s in the form of a full-page. illustration, and 
is taken from an incident in the Henderson household at 
San Francisco. Itisa capital hit. The Gazette is de- 
cidedly the spiciest of all the spicy pictorials. 

Coosa River. News, Centre, Ala. 

Tue NaTIONAL PoLice Gazxktrtx is one of the best illus- 
trated weekly papers that comes to our oftice. This isa 
paper of long standing, established in the year 1846. It 
is published in New York city every Saturday, and is 
classed among the best, if not the best, illustrated journal 
in the country. The proprietor of tne GazettE goes to 
considerable expense to get up the brilliant illustrations 
and stirring accounts of the various tragic deeds that oe- 


cur over the entire country and especially in New York 
ety 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM. 


An Hour in the Dissecting Room of a 
New York Medical 
College. 


A BEAUTIFUL 


CORPSE. 


Clubbing for a Subject and Dividing the 
Spoil.—Callous You ‘*Sawbones ” 
Lunching Among the “Stiffs.” 


CHARLEY'S LATEST EXPLOIT. 


By Pau. PROWLER. 


| Written expressly for Tok Potick GAZETTE. | 

The man who, on the impulse of the moment, makes 
rash promises, is extremely likely to experience regret 
when the hour for sober reflection comes. and he realizes 
that he is pledged to the practically impossible. When I, 
Paul Prowler, assured my dear and damaged friend, 
Charley, that I would certainly procure for him a leg 
which should properly represent the missing member of 
his defunct and lamented aunt, I little realized what a 
task I had undertaken. Under the genial influence of two 
bottles of Veuve Chicquot, I said to my bruised con/rere: 

‘* Twill get you the first leg I see, and hope it will prove 
as satisfactory to you as the legacy which you expect 
from your much-abused aunt.”’ 

To which the battered one responded: 

** Not bad—for you. Do it old fellow, and you shall have 
that introduction f. 0.—first opportunity.”’ 

This settled, we parted, after discussing a third bottle, 
at peace with each other and the world. 

In the morning, however, while engaged in the con- 
sideration of what I had best do for the racking headache 
which I had carried over as a balance from the night be- 
fore, the recollection of my promise to Charley came back 
upon me with unpleasant distinctness. 

I have never been, so far as I recollect, a professional 
resurrectionist, nor am I known personally to any gen- 
tleman connected with that wierd, yet profitable trade. 
How then to come into possession of a leg pertaining to 
some person who had no further use for it became the 
problem of the hour. 

Getting behind a fragrant Partaga, I strolled up the 
avenue, mentally casting about for some means of escape 
from the dilemma in which my effusive good nature and 
Charley's necessities had placed me. 

While thus cogitating, I espied in the distance a familiar 
form. It approached, it hailed me with— 

‘* Hallo, Paul, old man, what’s the matter?’ 
as solemn as a brace of stiffs.”’ 

‘* Eureka !”’ shouted P. P., with sudden joy, ‘‘the very 
man, I am saved.”’ 

**Didn’t know you were lost,’’ responded my friend, 
“but I’m perfectly willing to be your savior. What’s 
wanting, your morning ball?” 

‘* Nothing of the kind. I want a leg.” 

‘“Why don’t you go down to Niblo’s? You will find a 
very large and varied assortment of more or less attrac- 
tive limbs, and might easily find the exact pattern you 
want.”’ 

** Holly,’ said I, with dignity, ‘‘ no levity, if you please. 
I have said that I want a leg, a human leg, of the female 
persuasion, complete and in good order, for which I am 
willing to pay a reasonable sum. Can't you help me to 
procure one ?”” 

Now, my friend Holly, be it known, is what Sam 
Weller would call a ‘‘deppity sawbones,”’ in other words 
a medical student, who hopes within brief space to come 
forth as a full fledged M. D., with authority to cut, hack 
and slash away at the various unfortunates whose evil 
fortune may bring them within the reach of his brand- 
new case of instruments. A joyful smile illumined his 
spacious countenance as I completed my explanation, and 
he said. 

**Why, Paul, this is the luckiest thing in the world, our 
class have just clubbed together to buy a subject, and our 
list is all full except one leg. Just the thing for you, don’t 
you see? Ill introduce you asa friend of mine who is 
studying privately, and you can put your name down for 
the leg at once.’ 

‘* Holly,”’ said I with effusion, ‘‘you are my deliverer. 
Consider me the prospective owner of the before-men- 
tioned portion of the ‘‘ subject,’’ and let ua go at once and 
drink success to resurrectionists and dissectors.’’ 

My proposition was adopted without hesitation, and 
after it had been put into effect, we proceeded to conclude 
the details of our scheme. 

My friend suggested that I should go up with him to the 
college and see the proposed ‘ subject,’”’ and at the same 
time form the acquaintance of his classmates, and ar- 
range with the janitor for the proper delivery of my sec- 
tion of the body. 

Thinking it a goo1 opportunity to observe the manners 
and customs of the modern medical student, and at the 
same time view a famous dissecting room, for the college 
of which my friend Holly is an adolescent member is one 
of the most celebrated in the country, I accepted this 


You look 


| proposition, and we accordingly wended our way slowly 


to the dismal building whose very exterior seems to sug- 
gest that indescribable horrors may exist within. 

It is situated on a leading east side avenue, and entered 
by a doorway at the head of a ‘ofty flight of steps. 

Passing through gloomy halls and up steep stairways 
we at length reached the top floor, and after a brief con- 
fab with the grim-looking old janitor, who mourted 
guard, Cerbertis-hke, in the outer hall, were adinitted 
through an entry with double doors into a lofty and bril- 
liantly lighted room, the dissecting-room of the college. 

The heav§ dead atmosphere of the apartment was 


| stifling, and repulsive with that combined odor of decay 


and chloride of lime, and other disinfectants, which is 
peculiar to such places. On aseries of large tables were 
ranged twelve bodies. Some of these were yet untouched, 
others had already been ** dissected ”’ out of all semblance 
to humanity. Lounging about the room were eight or 





ten young men, to whom Holly introduced me as a 
brother student, and the man who wanted the odd leg. 
This announcement was received with enthusiasm, and 
two scorbutic-looking youths, who were seated at a smal! 
table at the end of the room devouring a frugal lunch 


| which seemed on examination to consist of Frankfurter 


! 
} 


| 


| sausages, Dutch bread and beer,—the last in a mighty 
| pewter pot with a capacity of about two quarts,-—nast- 


ened to invite me to ** quaft the rosy,”’ as they felicitously 
expressed it. A proffer which itis needless to add .was 


i 
| not accepted. 


*“Come on. Paul,” said my friend Holly, “‘tet’s take a 
look at the ‘stiff, you're a part proprietor, you know.” 
‘There,’ lifting the rubber sheet as he spoke. from a re- 


, cumbent form on one of the tables, ** Did vou ever see a 
| prettier corpse?” 





Truly a more beautiful specimen of the mortal temple 
of the soul never came under the writer’s notice. 

The body was that of a young girl, so far as we could 
judge not more than eighteen, a blonde of the purest 
type, and the face and form as lovely as an artist's 
dream. Not the least trace of decomposition was yet ap- 
parent. The blue veins showed their delicate tracing 
through the marble-like skin; the pearly teeth were visi- 
ble between the parted lips, which had not yet lost their 
rosy tint. You could imagine that she but slept. The idea 
that all this loveliness should be touched by brutal hands 
and mangled by the cruel dissecting knife, seemed like 
sacrilege. 

Looking more closely, I noticed that the hands were 
soft and white, and bore no impress of toil. Who and 
what was this unfortunate, thus denied sepulture, and 
destined to be hacked to pieces. 

A query addressed to Holly, brought the following re- 
ply : i 

‘* Haven’t the least idea, my dear boy. Delivered here 
by one of old Graves’ ‘ outside men,’ ashe calls’em. He’s 
the janitor, you know, and makes a nice little income, I 
should fancy, out of this branch of the business. It’s no 
affair of ours, you see, where the stiffs come from as long 
as we get’em. Pretty cirl, wasn’t she?’ somebody’s dar: 
jing, and all that sort of thing; but it can’t be helped. 
She’s dead, anyway, and that’s the end of it. By the way, 
if you have any choice in the matter of legs, let’s know 
which one you want—right or left’ It don’t make any 
difference to Simmons here; does it, old Skeesicks?”’ and 
he turned to one of the banqueters who had at the moment 
buried his.head in the beer can. 

** Not the slightest, Holly, if your friend has any prefer- 
ence; it i, ok right for him to take the one he wants, and 
I will take the one that’s left.” 

Just about this time it suddenly broke upon the mind of 
your cautious friend, Paul Prowler, that Charley had en- 
tirely omitted to state whether it was the dexter or sinister 
leg that was requisite to complete the recenstruction of 
his aunt’s corpus. It also occurred to me with simulta- 
neous rapidity that the aunt aforesaid was, according to 
authentic report, a rather scraggy maiden of about fifty- 
three, and it was not improbable that some incredulity 
might be excited in the mind of the firm when that guile 
less youth Charley exhibited to the horrified gaze of 
Messrs. Spar, Spelter & Co., and a store full of eager 
clerks, salesmen and porters, a limb that might have been 
modeled from the Venus di Medici, and that certainly 
indicated the possession by its owner of youth and beauty. 

However, there was no time to be lost; and a glance 
round the room having satisfied me that no other body in 
the collection would answer my—or rather Charley’s— 
purpose, since the only other female corpse in the lot was 
that of arather mature negress, I concluded the bargain, 
and, giving full directions to the janitor as to the packing 
and delivery of the human fragment, I left the building, 
first asking the assembled studerts out to wet my acqui- 
sitiom an invitation they were not slow to accept. 

Two days passed without my beholding ‘the ingenuous 
youth in whose behalf I had undergone the experience I 
have just narrated. 

{ was beginning to fear that. his pursuit of the fair 
‘*Emeline”’ had possibly involved him in a renconter with 
her sporting husband and led to disastrous results. 

On the morning of the third day, however, while lazily 
sipping my matutinal chocolate in my bachelor chambers: 
there came a trample of feet on the stairs, followed by a 
thundering rap at the door. 

‘Come in,’’ said I, languidly, half wondering who 
could be my caller at that early hour. 

The door flew open and Charley entered, but not the 
trim and natty Charley whom I have made familiar to 
my readers. 

Yhis was a disheveled individual with a wilted collar, 
cravat awry and a badly banged hat. 

He also had blood in his eye. 

Before I conld utter a word he broke forth in a torrent 
of objurgation. 

In vain I tried to calm him, or to get an intelligible 
answer tu my repeated questions of what ailed him. 

It was only when the paroxysm was over and he had 
dropped exhausted into a chair that he would deign to 
explain. 

** What is the matter !’’ he said at length, ‘ everything’s 
the matter. Oh, Paul, I never would have thought it of 
you—you, my best friend.’ 

‘** For heaven’s sake tell me what has happened,” I ex- 
claimed, becoming alarmed at his manner, 

*‘ Why this is what has happen d,’’ responded Charley 
in broken accents; *‘I got your note saying it was all 
right about the leg, and that you had ordered it sent to the 
store. I rejoiced, of course, and told Spar and Spelter and 
everyone else that I had recovered the missing fragment 
of my revered relative, and expected to receive it at the 
store during theday. Well, about two o’clock a peculiar- 
looking box was delivered by an expressman, who drove 
away rapidly. It was addressed to me, and the porter 
brought it into the office. 

** Everybody crowded around to see me open it. 

**T opened it. 

‘*Paul, I hope I may be hungif that double-blanked 
idiot of a blank blank janitor hadn’t sent me a leg as black 
as the ace of spades—a nigger leg; by thunder! And it 
wasn’t even the right leg: that is, I mean, it wasthe right 
leg, and it shou!d have been the left. Didn’t I tell you? 

‘* Well, you can’t imagine the scene that ensued. Old 
Spar was furious; said my conduct was sacrilegious, in 
indulging in such unseemly jesting. It took me three 
hours to make him understand that there must have been 
a mistake made at the Cincinnati college, and even then I 
don’t think he more than half believed me. Everybody 
else around the store just laughed at me until I was mad 
enough to murder the whole crowd. 

‘* Spar insisted that 1 should take the infernal thing 
away atonce. Then my troubles began again. I went up 
to the college. Couldn't get in. The janitor had gone 
away somewhere—to steal another nigger, I suppose. If 
I had found him I believe I'd have dissected him then and 
there. Well, I took the confounded thing home, and hid 
it under my bed. [came out and tried to find you and 
see if you could advise me what todo about it.. Spent the 
whole evening hunting for you. Couldn’t find you any- 
where. Went back hone, found the house in an uproar, 
the blasted leg in the halland a health officer and police- 
man waiting for me to take ine tu the station-house. That 
infernal boy of my landlady had been prying around and 
found the thing, told his mother and of course there was 
a pretty row. I was dragged off to the station-house and 
had to make explanations. Luckily the sergeant knew 
me, and I got out of it easier than I expected. But I’ve 
got to leave my lodging-house, and I don’t exactly know 
what will happen next." 

“Charley, my boy,”’ said I, **calm yourself, and join 
me inacocktail. I will be your preserver. You shall 
recover the right leg-—I mean one of the right color—and 
then I will claim my reward. That introduction, you 
know.”* 

Just how this was done, I will tell vou another time. 
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WAFTINGS FROM THE WINGS. 


The Ghurch Choir “Pinafore” and Good 
iday.—Pulpit and Stage.A Dramatic 
Company which has Religious Scruples 
and is Still Worth Seeing.—How ‘“‘ Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin” was Translated into Congo. 


The latest dramatic novelty is one in which a certain 
clerical mountebank, now deep in the trials and tribula- | 
tions for which Brooklyn has become historical, will 
doubtless. find text for his most frothing pulpit gibberish. 
There s actually a company, at a thegetre in this sink of 
iniquity.’ ayhich -has scruples against playing on Good. 
Friday,\;: Need we say that we allude to the church wr 
** Pinafore "’ cr, we at®he: Broadway t 

How; the avgrage old time. player, who was nothing if 
not fey if his freedom from? moral or social restraint, 








| 
| 


| 


would‘grin if his fleshless bones under the muuld of num- 





berless Pottdr’s Fields could appreciate this new depart- 
ure in histrionics. This alliance of church and stage, 
when people step from the wings into a palace car and 
hie them from the glare of the footlights to the pious 
gloom of the choir gallery, ‘when they exchange the 
frivolous melodies of a’ comic ‘opéra for the devotional 
uumbéts of a composer who probably would consider his 
work defaméd by such interpretation: 

Imagine the voices at which a godless gallery has been 
cheering, at which a fleshly pargquct has been applauding, 
thrilling the nerves of a serried array of portly pew owners 
until they rise in an extatic enthusiasm and intone a 
chorus which would make the angels atop their ears and 
weep. >>. 

Imagine the people who have been ‘strutting the sound- 
ing boards;declaiming the melodious rant of the authors 
of ‘* Gretchen” and the ‘‘ Songs of the Wrens,’’ subsided 
into seats behind a curtained rail, chanting the re- 
sponses. 

Imagine the tempered eunlight flittering through the 
stained: glass windows upon faces which a few hours be- 
fore were wan in the dead glare of the limelight. 

Imagine ears which listened for the prompters cue, 
sharpened in expectancy of the organists notes: In short, 
think of a performance of the ** Black Crook ” by mem- 
bers of the ‘choir of Plymouth Church, who spend their 
Sundays in musically punctuating Mr. Beecher’s sermons 
and who object to playing on religious holidays, and you 
will have an idea of the subject upon which. our this 
week’s waftingsis based. . . 

There is no earthly reason why a man who rents a pew 
in Plymouth Church, or any other more or less aristocra- 
tic temple to clerical mammon, should not go to a theatre 
—except that he spends money there which he might be 
liberal enough to put into the contribution basket: Some 
preachers say there is—but their opinions are by no means 
ruling ones, and in most cases are tinctured by strong 
infusions of selfishness. They are as fond of good audi- 
ences as theatrical managers are, and for the. same rea- 
sons. . In either case a certain strong boy benefits. 


Even Mr. Talmage acknowledges to have enjoyed the 


Buckingham. He says he did so professionally. Perhaps 
his backsliding followers have the same reason for their 
fondness for the houses of gain which their pastor and 
Mr. Edwin Booth decry. 

For has not Mr. Booth, after making several squandered 
fortunes off. the stage, published his opinion that any 


theatre w hich does not engage him at $500 a night is ar 


unholy-den, in which infamy and shame cater to man’s 
lust. 

Which brings us back to the subject of ** Pinafore, . 
Mr. Booth has. permitted his family to witness that per. 
formance. aaa 

But not the Church Choir one, we are sorry to say. 

For then that dramatic mountebank ‘ would have en- 
couraged what his fellow charlatan of the pulpit ought to 
—an alliance of the church and the stage. 

This remark has been made by us once before, but, like 
most good things (which we waft to our readers), it will 
bear repetition. 

The Church Choir ‘* Pinafore’? Company is an institu- 
tion tobe encouraged. é 

Imprimais—It is composed of excellent singers, who 
know their business, attend to it and do themselves honor 
and the public justice by doing so. 

Secondly—It was composed of bad actors, whose 
business was as faulty as their.singing was excellent; it 

-is ngw. ‘composed of good actors, who have learned how to 
act in spite of their religious seruples. 4 

Thirdly—It is gomposed of people ‘who have sense 
enough to: know that voices which can sing one style of 
mu sfc" can sing another, and that a voice which can 


equally well intone the. Profundis and the Queen’s Navee, - 


are perfectly worthy of intening both if they have the 
chance... } 

Fourthly—When they want to celebrate a holiday, they 
demand to. celebrate. it, and the theatre closes in order 
that>they.shall celebrate. . 

Fifthly and last—Then let the Church Choir ‘* Pinafore” 
Company flourish. Let:it combine the holy palm with 
the dnholy-laurel, and wear both gracefully, as it does. 
The only thing we are afraid of is that they will get tired 


of traveling every Sunday between New York and Phila; | 
As long | 


delphia, and desert,one or the other altogether. 
as the abandoned one is not New York, we have nothing 


to say, 


Nothing, a sort of a new Topsy with variations, like one to 
the manner born. There w ere several other equally w ell | 
presented parts. But they were all of the swarthy order, | 
when the performers had to resort to the besmutle brush 
and the rouge-pot, they seemed to concentrate all their | 


i 


4 


\ VICE’S VARIETIES. 


AvGustus RAHN died at Akron, Ohio, on the 7th, from 
| the effects of a clubbing at-the nands of Herman Manthey. 
| Manthey, who had been Out on $200 bond for an assault, 





attention on the fact that they were not whatthey wanted | WS arrested and lodged in jail. 


to seem and so violated the primal! law of good acting. 


At Nicholasville, Ky.,on the night of the 6th., Dock 


Contrary to expectation, King Cetewayo was not one of | Smith, colored, got mad at his family and concluded tu 


the audience. The reception of some English guests in | blow them up. 


Zululand kept him away. But the loss was his. 


MARQUIS OF LORGNETTE. 





Green-Room Gossip. 
_ Effie Latour will summer in Europe. 
~ Miss May Crowly supports Miss Clara Morris. 


Sothern will play this season with trout. 
line, 


Count Joannes, at his benefit, netted about $8. That 
was nine dollars too much. 


The best place to see the elephant is at Barnum’s show, 
in the Sixty-third street rink. 


The latest achievement of Aimee is appearing as the | 
indorser of a catarrhal preparation. 


John T. Raymond has has had a birthday, and he didn’t | 


even insist on matching $20 gold pieces. 


Many of our prominent actresses had pet dogs on exhibi- 
tion in the Bench Show at Gilmore’s Garden. 


Mr. Augustin Daly, just returned from Europe, assumes | 
the management of the Olympic on April 26th. 


One of our best serial story-writers is preparing a play | 


for Miss Cora Walton, formerly of the Olympic. | 


Andrew Bache, formerly of Niblo’s Garden, is looking 
for a first-class theatre. Why, there’s the Globe. 


John A. Mack’s ‘‘A Saleslady,’’ is. underlined at the 
Bowery. The —— soubrette, Miss Aggie Wood, isin 
the cast. 


Maude Branscombe has been really prevailed upon to 
sit for her picture. Being a handsome woman, this is a 
fortunate circumstance. 


There seems to be some color to the remark that there 
is to be a colored ‘' Pinafore” ceneey Let us trust they 
will not fly the black flag. 


Frank Chanfrau is very ill at_Long Branch. His wife 
is there in attendance upon him, having broken her en- 
gagements for that purpose. 


Mr. Bracebridge Hemyng (Jack Harkaway) has a play 
in his desk drawer which he 1s too modest to submit to 
managers, and yet managers are dying to read a new play.. 


Miss Florence Ellis, the pretty soprano, whose only 
fault is that she possesses a too acidulous voice, will open 
to-night, Monday, April 14th, at the Court Square Theatre, 
Brooklyn, in ‘* The Little Duke:”’ 


Miss Minnie Cummings is going west in a " ealarmoee 
pacity with ‘* Leah,’ ** Macbeth,” *‘ Lady of Lyons,” etc., 
etc. She is not going west, however, because Horace Gree- 
ley said that it was a good thing to-do. 


Mr. Josh Hart, crowned with California laurels, is 
giving a very good variety show at Tony Paster’s. 
** America’s greatest serio-comic vocalist’’ fs on the road. 
Mr. hart may become a manager of a theatre in Phila- 
delphia. 


Miss Minnie Hauk, the prima donna of the Mapleson 
Opera troupe, sailed for Europe last Thursday, in the City 
of Brussels. Her cabin was fragrant with flowers, sent by 
a score of admirers. Many friends assembled to wish her 
&@ good voyage. 


Mile. Aimee made her rentree at Booth’s Theatre on 
Saturday evening, in.‘ La Fille de Mme. Angot.’? On 
Sunday evening she sang in English, Spanish gnd French. 
The season has been favorably opened, and Bives every 
promise of being a prosperous one. 


Mr. Edward Gilmore, late of Gilmore’s Garden, -has 
leased Niblo’s Garden for two years from August 15. Mr. 
Joseph H. Tooker, who was so long connected with Jar- 
rett & Palmer and Booth’s Theatre, will be associated 
with Mr. Gilmore in the management. 


Until within a few years, there prevailed in Italy a 
prejudice against German music: but during last month 
Beethoven’s symphonies were for the first time performed 
in the Sala Dante at Rome by excellent Roman musicians 
and enthusiastically applauded by throngs of the most 
cultivated people in the city. 


Miss Neilson fainted in the last act of the ‘* Crimson 
Cross” at the Adelphi Theatre, London, March 19. She 


had been suffering all the evening from an attack of. 


neuralgia. After explaining the situation, Mr. Vezin dis- 
missed the audience. On the following night the bill was 
made up of farces.—N. ¥. Clipper. 


Frank Mordaunt and Frank Evans—who are as implicit 
and straightforward as their front names imply—will 
produce, in the Opera House, New Brunswick, N. J., on 
next Thursday evening, Gilbert’s burlesque comedy of 





‘ 


Lét.us constantly recruit the-stagé fr6m the charch, even , 
4 


if we have to engage Mr. Talmage to play the™ ‘Firat Grace- laughter and audiences who shake until they almost 


digger. 


In’ the’ancient days of the stage the. first grave-digger | 


usegl to he played by aclown. Why natrevjye that happy 
era and engage Mr. Talmage at once. 


With ‘the Connt Joannes, as Hamle; and Dr. Landis, of | 


Philadelphia, as the King; such a combination would 
paralyze the world to say the least. 
The world may object to being paralyzed;-but does that 
matter as long as the combination makes money? 
n * he * * * * + 


* Gncle Tom’s Cabin” 


| and George Thatcher appears in a romanesque jig called | 


‘“*Engaged.’’ Miss Mabel Jordan will play the part sus- 
tained at the Park Theatre, this city, by Agnes Booth. 


The Whims Comedy Company, under the management 
of Stanley McKenna, will start out next week, and will 
probably open in Providence, R. I. The company con- 
sists of A. C. Dacre, W. J. Gilbert, Arthur Glyde, J. C. 


| Dillon, W. R. Raynor, A. R. Robinson, Thomas F. Prender- 


T x i anda as they don’t mix the missal ‘tae the | 
prom k up and confuse the lines. | 
T ‘ore let this good work go on. | 


gast, James McArtney, Emelie Porter, Carlotta Evelyn, 
Mary Stuart and Miss Worthington.—N. Y¥.‘Dramatiec Neues. 

The voyage of the San Franciscus on ‘* His Mud-Scow 
Pinafore” continues as it began, with sails filled with 


imagine themselves on the briny deep. The usual pre- 
lude of songs and wittieisms precedes the rising of the 
curtain on'the deck of the newly-modeled * Pinafore.” 
Professor W. X. F. De Leanhodny sti}l strums his zither, 


} ** Fairy Footsteps in the Sand.” 


has been translated into Congo. , 


The anniversary of the emancipation of the slaves in | 


America was celebrated last Thursday by the performauce 
at Lyric Hall, of a drama entitied. *‘ Under the Yoke.” 
The aforesaid drama is a work of the most mysterious 
character and dimensions. 
peared to.be a very big steal from a once popular Ameri- 
can drama known as * Uncle Tom's Cabin.’ But then the 
biassed cbserver may have been mixed up. He certainly 
ought to have been, for the sight of a Louisiana planter 
whose complexion scaled off in the course of his acting 
till he looked like a person afficted with the black small- 
pox, -was assuredly bewildering. However, it was some 
comfort to learn that this optica! eccentricity had a basis 
of fact. The Louisiana planter was impersonated by a 
gentlemanef the colored persuasion, 
author (*) of the piece. His name is La Due. It is a pretty 
name. It is a pity, however, that he did not consider it 
Due to-Mrs..Stowe te acknowledge where he stowle his 
hew and original drama from. 


Still there was some tolerable acting ip * 
Yoke.” 


who was also the 


Under the 
A Miss Hattie Hastings played Suke, the Good-for- 


To a biassed Observer it ap- | 


Miss Mary Anderson, who seems to have definitely nade 
New York her hoine, returned to the city last week from 
a successful tour in the’ west, and appeared at the 
Academy of Music, Brooklyn, on the evening of the 7th. 
For Saturday evening—hcr engagement is for a week—she 
will appear both as the Dunhess de Torrenueva in ‘Faint 
Heart Ne’er Won Fair Lady,” and as Meg Merrilies. Miss 
Anderson has never, we believe, appeared in a cemedy 
part in this vicinity, and some interest will be excited. as 
to her success in the character first named. 


The Broadway *‘ Pinafore’’ company wouldn't sing on 
Good Friday. There should be an in-choir-y about this, 
and apropos of their decision they sent the following letter 
to the management: ** GrEEN-ROOoM, BROADWAY THEATRE, 
April 9, 1879. Messrs, Epcar & Futon: Gentiemen—It 


if we sing in * Pinafore’ on Good Friday night. We learn 
it is thecustom in England for theatres to close on this 
sacred night. and hope you wil! comply with our humble 
request to relieve us from performing on that occasion by 
closing the house fer once. Yours respectfully. Emma 
Henry, A. ¥. Rutherford, M. P. Stevenson, 8. Betty, Louis 
De Lange, A. N. Palmer, G. B. Snyder, G. 8. Sturges, 
G. P. R. Knorr, and thirty-six other members of the 
Church Choir Company. 


He covered the floor of his house with 


| straw and was lighting it when they awoke and called for 


assistance. He was arrested. 


Davip Smith was arrested at Huntington, L. I, on the 
9th, by Under Sheriff Skidmore, charged with setting fire 


| to Ebenezer Jarvis’s barn, blacksmith-shop and residence, 
| on the night of March 6, and setting fire to his residence 


He knows his | 


; the second time, on Saturday, April5. He was admitted 
to bail in $2,000. Smith has been employed by Jarvis for 
| the past four years. Jarvis fell from ‘the roof of his house 
| while it was burning and sustained injuries which will 
| probably result in his death. 


| At Paris, Ky., on the 8th, Charles Anderson shot Wil- 
| liam Davis through the abdomen, inflicting what is 
| thought a fatal wound. Davis had been following Ander- 
son two or three days, declaring his intention to kill him. 
Davis wentinto a saloon where Anderson was eating 
breakfast. On being asked by Anderson why he made the 
| threat, he.drew a revolver. Anderson jumped up, drew 
| his revoiver, and fired, the ball taking effect as stated. 
Two other shots were fired, one taking effect in Ander- 
| son's hand and one glancing, struck a by-stander in the 


| hand. All parties colored. Davis is considered to be ‘a 


i bad man. 


THE notorious shooting ground at the negro settlement 
of Darke county, Ohio, was again made use of on the 
night of the 6th, and Sanford Thomas was shot down in 
his door by three men, who walked before his door with 
the determination to kill him. When he appeared in 
answer to their call, each fired and took to their heels, 
One of the balls struck Thomas in the face, and, circling 
around his skull, produced a very painful wound, which 
may prove fatal. Two of the murderous roughs have been 
arrested, but they have not had a. preliminary trial yet. 
It will be remembered that Wesley Gweyer and Stephen 
Wade were murdered in a similar manner in that section 
of the country.’ The cause of the violent attack was 
jealousy on the part of the men. about the girl. This is 
one more blister from a common source for Darke county 
todoctor. Al! the parties are colored. 


Captain Jorpan and Detective Bowe, of Jersey City, on 
the night-of the 9th arrested Walter Venable and Lute 
Fogle, both of Lexington, Ky.,on a charge of murder. 
The prisoners were found in the saloon of F. B. Rocke, on 
York street. The story of the murder is given as follows 
by Deputy Sheriff. Rodgen, of Lexington, who traced the 
prisoners to Jersey City : On the night of Sunday, March 
2nd, Venable, Fogle, W. J. Robbins and W. C. Lyle, were 
drinking in’a saloon together whén Lyle asked Robbins to 
gohome. Fogle said, ‘' Yes, you had better go; you are 
drunk.” Lyle retorted that Fogle was a liar and a fight 
ensued. Fogle drew a knife and cut Lyle severely. Rob- 
bins interfered.and struck Fogle with a chair. Robbins 
and Lyle then went to a doctor’s., While they Were stand- 
ing at the door of the‘house Vehable and Fogle came up 
and the quarrel was renewed. Venable stepped behind 
Robbins, seized him around the waist and held him while 
Fogle cut him with a bowie-knife. Robbins died a month 
after -the fight.. As soon as.the necessary papers can be 
made out the prisoners will be taken back to — 
for trial. 


Warren, Ohio, was the scene, on the morning of the 
7th, of the first murder in a score of years. A man giving 
the name of Blake, accompanied by a woman claiming to 
be his wife, took a room at the City Hotel on the previous 
night. At half past six in the morning the lodgers were 
startled by screams of murder coming from the room, and 
some of them-rushed up to learn the cause of the outcry 
and met Blake, covered with blood, coming from the 
room. In one corner, with her. throat cut from ear to ear 
and an ugly stab in her abdomen, laid his wife, breathing 
her.last. - He told the captors that he did not want to get 
away; that he had cut her and intended to kill her. ‘‘ She 
has been too intimate with other men. ‘ I have put a stop 
toit.”? The couple are each about fifty years of age, have 
four children, a boy in.the Reform farm, and a gir! in the 
Cathalic Convent at Cleveland.. The man claims Kent ‘as 
his. home, that his wife left him and he followed herhbere. 
The wounds were inflicted with a razor and a butcher- 
knife. At the inquest in was developed that the murder- 
er’s name is Dennis Hickey, a former section hand on the 
Atlantic and Great Western Railroad. He was locked up. 


In Pittsburgh, Pa., some time on the night of the 5tt, 
burglars obtained entrance to the office of A. A. Anderson 


‘| & Sons, printers, on Fifth avenue, and made an ineffec- 


tual attempt to burst open a safe. Justhow they ob- 
tained entrance is a little mysterious,.as they had: to 
break the lock of a door to get out. The next morning the 
proprietors found the safe tilted up against the wall, bear- 
ing. marks that shewed it had been tampered with, and 
upon examination it was discovered that the lock was 
broken, but thfat the burglars had failed to get the safe 
open. Pieces of slow matches were scattered about the 
floor, and in one of th® account books was scrawled the 
following, in a disguixed hand:.‘‘ You. son of a gun, we 
broke our tools, or we would have got the money. Bur- 
Guar.” ‘If you offer good inducements, we will call 
again. .Gratitupe.’’ One of the members of the firm 
stated that there was only a few dollars in the safe, but a 
number of notes and checks. He also wishes to publish a 
card to this effect, for the benefit of the would-be robbers: 
‘* If we ever have enough money in our safe to make it an 
inducement to you to try again, we will, in case you send 
us your address, notify you.” 





Tue difficulties between Sanford Elahu Loring, formerly 
of Chicago, HL, but now of Castléton, Vt., and his wife, 
formerly the daughter of Dr. C. V. Dyer, an old and 
wealthy resident of Chicago, who died a few years ago, 
| have taken the fourm of proceedings for divorce, which 
were on the 7th instituted by Mrs. Loring in the Circuit 
Court in Chicago. In her bill Mrs. Loring recites the fact 
that she always demeancd herself to her husband as a 
faithful, chaste and affectionate wife, until she became 
eonvinced of his infidelity, when she refused to live with 
him. The fruit of the mafriage was six children, all of 
whom are now living but one. The bill charges Loring 
with having committed adultery with one Lidia S. Smith 
on the 10th of June, 1876; also with the same woman on 
different occasions at Chicago, Philadelphia, Detroit, 
Castleton and other places. Loring is also charged with 
being a man 0% immoral and vicious opinions and habits. 
The same charge 1s also brought against his alleged mis- 





| tress, Lydia 8. Smith. 
will be greatly in violation of our predilections and creed | 


support the claimant; that be has heretofore reecived and 
squandered a large amount of money, $20,000 at least, 


sonal property belonging to the claimant. Mrs. Loring, 
therefore, prays that she may be divorced from her hus- 
band: that the education of the children may be placed in 
her hands, and that Mr. Loring may be compelled to pay 
such sums of money as shall be necessary for her and her 


, children’s support. 


The bill further states that Loring | 
| has for the past three years neglected to provide for and 


ADVERTISING. 


A FEW advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per line, net, payable in advance, for each 
and every insertion. No electrotypes or advertisements 
of a questionable character accepted. 
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REMORNE GARDENS. Fr :e to all. 104 West 32nd 
street, near Broadway. The —— hall, the finest 
music, the best attendance and the most beautiful women. 
en er evening except Sunday. Hucnes 4 Hurp, 
Proprie 

















J (ppm bey Belts—A sure cure for perverse debility, pre- 
mature sooay, exhaustion, etc. The only reliable =. 


Circulars mailed. Address J. H. Reeves, 43 Chatham 
street, New York. 





A CARD.—To all who are sence from the oaress and 


indiscretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 
icss of manhood, &c., Twill sen send & a receipt "that will cure 

: F CHARGE. iscove 
You, FREE OF CH great remedy was ; 


oszrn T. Inwax, Station D, New 





} E pubhec Sandalwood Capsules.—The safest, speediest, 

most reliable cure for diseases of the Urinary Organs; 
fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of danger- 
ous imitations, none genuine unless having ** Docuta’’ 
on each box. Dunpas Dick & Co., New York. Explana- 
tory circular mailed free on application. Sold at all —— 
Stores. 














LOTTERIES. 
b d33 u 
L 8 8 L 
L A 8 L 
L AA 8ss L 
L AA L 
AAA 8 8 


PULL $3 


wales 2) OPPORTUNITY TO WIN A Ae am 
FIFTH GRAND DISTRIBUTION, CLASS 


At New Orleans, Tuesday, May 18th, 1879. 
' 108th Monthly Drawing. . 
Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


Thi: Institution. was larly incerpora 
islature of the Btate tor fauce Bed Ouaricable pet pur 




















ses, in dn FIVE Bice =I to 

a ich contract the inviolable { taith of the State is pl 
with a capital 1,000,000, to a it has since a 
reserve fund of Irs Granp Sinots Numagr Dis- 
TRIBUTION will take place perenne on the second Tuesday. 
heed jea oF post punes, the following Distribu- 

on: 
CAPITAL PRIZE, $30,000. 
100,000 TICKETS AT TWO DOLLARS EACH. 
HALF-TICKETS, ONE DOLLAR. 
1 Capital Prize.................... eipendeaceeccee $30,000 
1 Ca - 10,000 
1 Ca 5,000 
2 Pr 5,000 
5 Pr 6,000 
20 - 10,000 
100 Prizes of . 10,000 
200 Pri . 10,000 
500 Prizes of . 10,000 
1,000 Prizes 10,000 
APPROXIMATION PRIZES : 

: Approximation Prizes of $900................. $2,700 
9 Approximation Prizes of Ea ae 1,800 
® Approximation Prizes of 100....... wie conreee.s AO 
1,857 Prizes amounting to..... seecceescreecesceess LIO,400 


rg gs corresponding agents wanted at all 2 pad. 
compensati 


nent to. whom a liberal com on will be 
Angttoation for rates to oan should only be made 
Home Office in New Orlea: 


Write clearly ange full "address, for further informa- 
tion, or send orders to 
- M. A. DAUPHIN, 
a P. O. Box eos , New Orleans, La., 
or 


H. L. PLUM, 
No. 319 Broadway, New York. 


ae our Grand Extraordinary Drawings are u Ls the 
rvision and mai management ot of GENE G. T. BEAU- 
Ri GARD and J. A. E 





= 





MISCELLANEOUS. 





AULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Marx Mavzr’s, 100 Fulton 
Street, New York. 








be I Alnor (vary fany), 3 ), 25 cents. Mylistfor stamp. C. 
Quren, Stoneham, 





UFFERERS - learn somethin of great advantage by° 
S addressing I. H. Francis, P. 0. Box'1 .! 400, N. Y. su, 


Pers: 





3c. Catalogues of Rare Books, Photos, etc 
‘Duncan, No. 4 Hubbard Court. Chicago, it ha 





pgs sag and Rare Photos. Sample 9 cents. Cata- 
logue, 3c. D. P. Snypam, 135 Ontario Street, Chicago. 





Prise. The pet don.” Gx Special subjects 10c. each, 3 for 
25c., 75. per doz. Catalogues of Photos, Choice Hooks, 
Wurrner, 67 Jackson Street, Chicago, Ii. 


$10 TO $1,000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes ev ery month. Book sent free ex ~A¢ 
everything. Address Baxter & Co Bankers 17 Wa 
Street, New York. 
ENNETT BRO’S, Merchant Tailors, 268 and 271 Bower 
New York. Jacos Bennett, late of 56 Oliver Street. 


Wx. Bunnett, late of 18 Clarkson Street. Contractors for 
Police Uniforms. 





L GILT-EDGE Visiting Cards sent by mail to any 
address on receipt of 25 cts.; or 25 Plain for 20 cts. ; 
no amateur printing; ever. 


impression first-class. J. Hi. 
FRANKLAND, P. O. bo 


x 40, New York City. 





J fake ne sent ari Canvassers and Subscription Agents, 
who have not already sent us their names and ad 
dresses, will confer a favor on themselves and the Pub. 
lisher by forwarding the sane at once. 


‘YNC H’S Diamond Store, 925 " Broadway, near 21st 
4 Street. The largest and finest assortment of Diamond 
Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, Cats’ Eyes, 
Jewelry, Silverware, &c. at prices 25 per cent. lower 
any other house. 








XYENU INE French Transparent Playing Cards, each 

card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene v risible only 
when held to the light. Warranted to suit. Full playing 
deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, prepaid 
Patricn, Boston, Mass. 














YPE ‘and Printing ‘Press for sale cheap. About 800 
lbs. Minion and 200 Ibs. aque , in cases and tied up; 
in good condition; proof will sent on application. Also 


| an Aldine printing press, 8x12; this is an excellent oppor- 


| tunity and a bargain. 


| PoLick GazKeTTE office, 2. 4an 
and that he has now a large amount of money and per- | 


' 


Apply to Foreman, NationaL 
6 Reade st., New York. 





OB PRI NTING of every ‘dese ription executed with neat. 

ness and dispatch, and forwarded without delay tu 
any part of the country. Law cases printed on the snort- 
est notice and proofs forwarded. Estimates given aid 
first-class work guaranteed, on applicaticrn to NartuasL 
Po.ice Gazetrs Job Office, 2, 4 and 6 Reade st., New York. 


e 
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EN THE INIT MEN INTO THE MEMBERSHIP : Da UT YAR gs ICA- 
pA EXPERIENCED BY CAROLINE OWEN-1. THE PURD 
THE PAY SAINTS. AT SALT LAKE CITY. UTAH. AS 
ool cca cwcicitontais nccmmmcticiane 6 oe TATION OF ren ORCL 8—AT SS umn & GE. 5—RECEIVING THE OATHS.—Szx Pace 7 





